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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Ocr. 16, 1909. 


THE OUTDOOR LIBRARY 


Seasonable Books dealing with every phase of life in the Open. Handbooks of Sport. 


Books 


that make “roughing it” easy. Books for Fisherman, Hunter, -Yachtsman, Canoeist, Camper, 
Nature Lover. Books of Travel and Adventure for Young and Old. 


Illustrated Book Catalogue Free on 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Rob- 
inson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 

A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 
Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E, Robinson, 
Price, $1.25. 


By Rowland E. 


“Sam 
16mo. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” 


By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


A Danvis Pioneer, 


A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. 
By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest AND Stream and other publications 
and now for the first time brought together. 


With 
Robinson. 


Forest Runes. 


Poems by George W. Sears (“‘Nessmuk’’). With arto- 
type portraits and autobiographical sketch of the author. 
Cloth, 208 pages. Price, $1.50. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Lllus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. : 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grirnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


My Friend the Partridge. 


By S. T. Hammond. Cloth, 150 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 

An inimitable study of the noblest of our pa birds, 
following the ruffed grouse deep into his haunts, de- 
tailing the experiences of more than 60 years in the 
field, and throwing much light on the habits, life history 
and habitat of the game. A most delightful reminder 
of happy days with upland game. 


Inter-Ocean Hunting Tales. 


By Edgar F. Randolph. Cloth, 200 pages. 

A collection of stories such as are told about the 
eamp-fire. Mr. Randolph offers a hunting experience 
bounded only by the two oceans, replete with incident, 
interesting from its novel viewpoint and dealing with 
every kind of game that falls to the rifle of the American 
sportsman. 


Postpaid $1.00, 





The Angler’s Workshop. 
Beginners. 


By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth, 180 pages. Four full-page 
illustrations, sixty working drawings. Postpaid, $1.00. 
A complete, simple and thoroughly up-to-date work for 
the guidance of the amateur rod maker, carrying him 
from first principles through all phases of successful rod 
making. here is no theorizing or speculation. All 
terms are simple, and all kinds of rods and woods are 
treated of. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. loth, 360 
pages. Price, $1.00 


Rod Making for 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness. 
By Fe Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 281 pages. Price, 
1.25. 


Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George Bird 
Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians; 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
pied Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 301 pages. Price, 


Jack In the Rockies; 


Or a Boy’s Adventure with a Pack Train. By George 
Bicd Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 272 pages. Price, 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 286 pages. 


Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Trapper. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illus. 278 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized working (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, 115 pages. Price, 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. By Livingston Stone. 
Fifth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American 
and rare Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. i 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gin from 
childhood to ‘manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. 
A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 


Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, $2.00. 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of “Men I have Fished With,” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


Familiar Fish and How to Catch Them. 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish. By 
Eugene McCarthy. With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, . 


Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs. 


A complete guide in collecting and preserving birds 
and animals. By C. Maynard. Illustrated. New 
edition. Price, $1. 


‘guidance of those who 


Application 


Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and 
Field Trials. 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages.. Price, $1:50. 


This is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an exceptionally wide experience in the field and zt 
field trials, Mr. Waters was admirably equipped to write 
such a werk. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
loading Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, 
Choice of Guns, Choke-boring, Gun Trials, Theories 
and Experiments. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 770 pages. 
New edition. Price, $4.00. 

“The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 
of the age on projectiles and all relating to them. 


American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 pages. With 58 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the 
text and a chart of the topography of a duck’s plumage. 
Price, $3.50. Edition de luxe, price, $5.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 
Trading and Indian Fighting. 
By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton). 


page illustrations by Chas. M. Russell. 
Cloth. 233 pages. rice, $1.50. 


With 8 full- 
New York. 


My Life as an Indian. 


By J. W. Schultz. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.65, 
postpaid. 


Rhymes of the Stream and Forest. 


By Frank Merton Buckland. Cloth. Heavy laid paper. 
Sumptuously bound. Postpaid, $1.25. ; 

A charming coilection of verse by an author who 
knows and loves nature well. A particularly pleasing 
gift for fishermen, closely simulating in form and orna- 
mentation the standard fly-book. 


Woodcraft. 


By figgemak. Cloth, 200 pages. Illustrated. Postpaid, 
No better book was ever written for the help and 

c se who go into the woods for sport and 
recreation. It is simple and _ practical, and withal a 
classic, written with a rare and quaint charm. 


Houseboats and Houseboating, 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and half-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors, A most interesting chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra heavy paper, 
buckram. The price is $3.00 net. Postage, 34 cents. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Clotn. 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, . $1.00, 


Describes the wood duck, the great horned owl, ruffed 
grouse, kildeer plover, bobolink, bluejay, chickadee, cedar 
bird, meadow lark, robin, woodcock, kingfisher, crossbill, 
and nuthatches. 


Pheasants; Their Natural History and 
Practical Management. 

By W. B. Tegetmeier. New Enlarged Edition. 16 
plates. Cloth, pages. Price, $3.50. 
The Art of Shooting. 

An illustrated treatise on the art of shooting. By 
Charles Lancaster. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.25 
Where, How and When to Catch Fish on the 

East Coast of Florida. 


By William H, Gregg. With 100 engravings and 12 
colored illustrations of fishes. 267 pages. Price, $4.00 


The Still-Hunter. 


A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. 


By Theo. S. 
Van Dyke. Extra cloth, beveled, 


pages. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
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Get Ready 


for your big-game hunt. 
Buy your rifle (American 
or foreign) and your entire 
outfit at 


Philadelphia 

Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 

f Write for Catalogue 


Shannon’s i 
816 Chestnut Street, - - Philadelphia 
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STILL-HUNTING SHOE 


This shoe has a double bottom—two thicknesses, the 
outer one coming up to A—B—, but not included in 
a the seam. We thus pro- 

_ 3 duce a shoe which can be 
worn over rough surfaces 
without injuring or hurt- 
ing the foot—and at the 
same time furnish a noise- 
less shoe. Japonica, water- 
proof stock, full bellows 
tongue. 


iz 


Above style, $5.00. Knee Length, $6.50. Send for 
descriptive catalogue of these and other kinds. 


E. A. BUCK CO, Inc., Bangor, Maine 


The following is an extract from a letter, among many, 
which tells what people think of them: 
“Deer Lopce, Tanawus, Essex County, N. Y. 
“Gentlemen: * * * The above style of footwear I 
introduced here in my Sporting Club, ‘The Tahawus 
Club,’ and it has become very popular. * *»* I have 
worn mine .constantly for the past two months and am 
pleased to say I never owned so perfect a boot for this 
rough and woody country. For use in the light skiffs 
of this section they are unequaled. Yours truly, 
Hottoway Cok. 

















The new “I-T” 
is a high-grade, 7-jewel 
watch built in a new factory 

by the makers of the Dollar Watch, 


The Best 7-Jewel Watch 
_ Though of entirely different construc- 
tion from the Dollar Ingersoll, it is just 
as remarkable a value. It is the only 
popular-priced watch having a bridge- 
model movement. Has every scientific 
feature of the most expensive watches. 
Extremely accurate, handsome and 
will wear 20 years. Positively 




















guaranteed. 
in solid§*7 in 10-yr. in 20-yr. 
SPpnickel gold-iled’ Qvoid-Alied 
case case case 


Sold by responsible jewelers 
everywhere or prepaid by us. In- 
sist on seeing it before buying. 
See large magazine advertise- 
ments or send for booklet “‘E.,”” 


Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro. 
110 Frankel Building, 


New York eee 
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DUXB A SPORTSMEN'S CLOTHING 
comping, climbing, boating. Beskint it ennenet etnies 


SIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 5 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 
<< sical aenslhieelepapsteigiommebsasaeeaninieiengeaseommmanant apenas 


Pigeon Shooting 


By CAPT. A. W. MONEY 


A standard book on the sport by a 
recognized expert, covering all phases of 
live-bird and clay-pigeon shooting with 
much that is of value to every man who 
wishes to be complete master of his gun. 

Covers position, guns, ammunition, 
handling, sighting, field shooting, trigger 
pulls, technique and practice. This book 
will soon be out of print. Listed to sell 
at $1. Our price, while they last, 


75 cents, postpaid 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


HELLO, BROTHER! 


Shed your pack, fill your pipe, and sit down—we want to have a little straight “Head 
Camp” fire talk with you. To get right down to “brass tacks,” you’ve got your share of red 
corpuscles in your blood—you like the fields and woods and waters—you like the solo of 
the reel, and the voice of the gun. It’s an unfortunate fact that you, who love these things, 
cannot get more than from.one to four weeks off in a year to enjoy them. 


NOW LISTEN:—If we can show you how you can take a fishing or hunting trip twelve 
times a year for $1.00 without neglecting your work, will you take it? If we can take you 
iutto the big woods where you can smell the evergreens, and hear the babble of the brook, 
and see at close range big game and small, will you come with us? Subscribe for the 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


—that’s the answer—and as this magazine comes to you each month, it 
will lure you pleasantly away from the monotonous grind of every-day 
work to the healthful atmosphere of the woods and fields—will make 
you forget your troubles—will put new life into you—and in addition 
to your annual outing in the open, you will get from its contents each 
month during the year many a pleasant trip and enjoyable experience 
with Rod, Dog, Rifle and Gun. 


The NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is entirely different from any 
other magazine published. It’s just a great big camp in the woods, 
with 75,000 good fellows sitting around the fire, smoking and telling 
each other stories about their good times in the woods. Come in, 
Brother, join with us and tell us a good story if you have one, or 
just sit and listen, if you’d rather. 


Briefly, the NATIONAL. SPORTSMAN contains each month 160 
pages crammed full of stories, photo- 
graphs of fish and game taken from 
life, and a lot more good stuff that will 
make any man with red blood in his 
veins read the copy through before he 
goes to bed, even if it takes all night. 
Think of it, twelve copies, each 
containing 160 pages, over 1,900 
pages in all, sent to you post- 
paid for a one-dollar “William.” 
Is your blood warm yet, 
Brother? If not, listen to this: Send 
us $1.00, on receipt of which we will 
enter your name on our subscription 
list for one year, and send you by 
return mail one of our heavy bur- 
nished Ormolu Gold Watch Fobs 
(regular price 50c.) as here shown 
with russet leather strap and gold 
plated buckle, together with a copy 
s+ our ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ; 

SPORTING GOODS containing 2 oon = 
384 PAGES OF VALUABLE INFORMATION for sportsmen, including a Synopsis ot the Game 
Laws of all the States and Canada. Cooking Recipes for Campers, Howe to Use the Compass, Hints on 
the Use of Firearms, information about various kinds of powder, size of shot, etc., to be used for differ- 
ent game, together with complete descriptions and lowest possible prices on all kinds of Guns, Rifles, 
Revolvers, Tents, Camp Outfits, Fishing Tackle and other goods of interest to lovers of outdoor sports. 
Can you beat this? 
12 Copies National Sportsman at 15¢c each - $1.80 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN Watch Fob, - . - 50 


Encyclopedia of Sporting Goods, - - - “ 10 


Total Value, $2.40 
ALL YOURS FOR $1.00 


It’s a whole lot for the money, but we know that if you once become a National Sportsman you will 
always be one. Fill in attached coupon and mail to-day 


POOR Re RHEE EH EE HEH EEE HEHEHE EE EH EE HEHEHE ESE EE EEE HEHEHE HEHE HEHEHE EH EES 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Inc., 83 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 


Enclosed find $1.00 for a year’s subscription to the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, a Watch Fob, and 
a copy of your Encyclopedia of Sporting Goods. 
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The Story of the Indian. | 
By George 2é Grinnell, author of “Pawnee Hero TRAINING Vs. BREAKING. 


Stories,” ‘Blackfoot Lodge Tales,” etc. 12mo. Cloth. 


Price, $1.50. : a Saad 
eee Win: Wiens Reels f Practical Dog Training; or Training vs. Breaking. 


Subsistence. His Hunting. The War Trail. Fortunes By s. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 
War. Prairie Battlefields. Implements and Indus- | training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages, 
tries. Man and Nature. His Creation. The World of 
the Dead. Pawnee Religion. The Old Faith and the 
New. The Coming of the White Man. The North 
Americans—Yesterday and To-day. 


Marriage. 


Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


YOU OUGHT TO HAVE YOUR HIDE TANNED 


and head mounted. It will not cost you any more—if as much—to have 
your work done in the largest establishment of the kind in the world. 
We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs or trophies, or dress them 
into buckskin giove leather. Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other 
kind of hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and finished soft, 
light, odorless. mothproof and made up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s 
and womens’ garments when so ordered. Sendfor catalog. |__| 
Taxidermy and head mounting are among our particular specialties. 
The Crosby Frisian Fur Company, 573 Lyell Ave., Roshester, N.Y. 
ge een aera amnesia pee eae ea 
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MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use it also. It is Anti- 
septic, and will prevent any of the skin diseases 
often contracted. 

A positive relief for Sunburn. Chafing, Prickly 
Heat and all afflictions of the skin. Removes odor 
of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Put 

up in non-refillable boxes—the’ ‘Box 
at Lox.” Sold everywhere or mail- 
ed for 25 cents. Sample free. 


Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet 
Powder. Sample free. 
Guaranteed by the Gerhard Mennen's Chemi- 
cal Co., under the Food and Drugs Act, 
June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542. 


GERHARD MENNEN, Newaak, N. J. 
Ask your Commissary about it. 


A FULL QUART 


Security STRAIGHT WHISKEY 


E oF COST 


Mail this ad with $3.2) to pay for four full 

04 quarts, express prepaid, and we will give 
an extra quart free of cost with your t 
order. We are willing to make a toss on the 
wi first shipment to Introduce our goods to you 
My ander the iron-clad guarantee which follows 
ay OUR a ‘eep the free quart and get 
‘| re Serntagthalour quarts et 


money 
ET ali 
St South Water Bt aUhicape, IL’ 


THE ANGLER’S GUIDE 


For 1909 
Postpaid, 50 Cents 


Tells not only how and when, but what is 
immensely more important, where to fish with 
good prospects of success. It is the most handy 
thing as well as the most useful ever prepared 
for the brethren of the angle. Gives the best 
fishing waters of the United States and Canada, 
_ Tight up to date, tells how to reach them by 
boat or rail, and then gives useful information 
as to the best methods of catching fish. 

It also includes all kinds of miscellaneous use- 
ful information of hotels, railroads, game laws, 
tackle, fish and fishing, camps and camp sites 
and equipment. It is indispensable and worth 
three times the money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 


127 Franklin Street, New York. 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Sho and “Sam 
pores —- By Rowland E. ol 16mo. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FOREST AND STREAM. [Ocr. 16, 1909. 


American Duck Shooting 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered 
the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 

one may acquire a vast amount of novel information by reading this 
complete and most interesting book. It describes, with a portrait, every 
species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 
the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 

vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
Price, library edition,. $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
127 Franklin Street, New York 


Just Out! 


“THE SMALL YACHT” 
By EDWIN A. BOARDMAN 


HE author, who has large personal experience in designing and sailing 
small yachts, being the winner of the Seawanhaka cup in 1905, deals 
with the entire subject of handling racing boats in language that is readily 
understood by the youngest amateur. There is nothing which makes for 
success in small boat racing, from tuning up to jockeying, left out. Part 
One deals with preparing the boat for the race, while Part Two enters into 
every detail of handling under every condition, with notes on American and 
foreign racing, expense, equipment, winter care, sailing conditions, types, 
etc. Altogether it is not only the latest, but the best work on the subject— 
invaluable for the enthusiast. Cloth, 46 plates from photographs, 18 
diagrams, 24 plans. 


Postpaid, $2.13 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
127 Franklin Street, New York 


WOODCRAFT 


By “Nessmuk.” Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for pleasure to the 


woods. Its author, having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has succeeded 
admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK 
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KEEPING POSTED 


1. We want to keep you posted and 
we want to keep posted ourselves. 
We want to be of greater and 
better service to our readers as the 
weeks go by. This is how we 
can do it. 


2. IF you are contemplating buying 
any article under the sun (or if 
you merely want information re- 
garding it) write to FOREST AND 
STREAM and we will do the look- 
ing up and the collecting of data 
for you. 


3. If you want to know about 


guns, dogs, razors, soaps, shoes, 
automobiles, salad dressings, 
steam heaters, live stock, band- 
ages, coffees, flags, stockings 
or scarfpins— 

in fact, if you want anything from 
a steam yacht toa cruller— 
we will get you complete data and 
information without charge of 
any kind. 


4. Our objects—two in number. 
First: 'To serve our Subscribers. 
Second: 'To get in closer touch 
with those manufacturers who 
would best be served by offering 
their products in our paper. 


5. OF COURSE this service is 
rendered to you without placing 
you under any obligation—on the 
contrary— we shall consider that 
you are helping us as much as 
we are helping you. 


6. Your co-operation is requested— 
it will be duly appreciated. 


Address: 


INFORMATION DEPARTMENT, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 


| RRS Sal EOS 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
FISHERMEN NEED DIXON'S GRAPHITE 






sbdinupeliter tae 
free sample and booklet P 
SOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO, 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


Tree Pictures of a Vanished Life 
“BILL” HAMILTON 


Appropriately enough W. T. Hamilton, the 
last survivor of the old race of free trappers, 
becamé the author of one of the best pic- 
tures of the old life of the plains and moun- 
tains ever written. 

No work of fiction offers more adventure, 
more thrills of desperate bravery, heroic en- 
durance and hair breadth escape than this un- 
adorned narrative of the life of the old trap- 
per and plainsman, the companion of Bill 
Williams, Jim Baker, Carson, Bridges and the 
rest whose names are household words. 

“Sixty Years on the Plains” is all that the 
names signifies and more. It depicts every phase 
of frontier life, hunting, trapping, Indian fight- 
ing, the beginnings of Empire building. From 
the store house of sixty years of wonderfully 
full experience, Mr. Hamilton drew the material 
for a book of splendid interest and real value. 
Cloth, Illustrated. 


Postpaid, $1.50 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


WILDFOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of 
Wildfowl; eir Resorts, Habits, Flights, and the Most 
Successful Method of Hunting Them. Treating of the 
selection of guns for wildfowl shooting, how to load, aim 
and to use them; decoys and the proper manner of 
using them; blinds, how and where to construct them; 
boats, how to use and build them scientifically; re- 
trievers, their characteristics, how to select and train 
them. By William Bruce Leffingwell. Illustrated. 378 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.50; half morocco, $2.50. 
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The QUALITY steel rod. Guaranteed three They 
made an international reputation for steel ishing rods, 
Cheap steel rods may be finished to look somewhat like 


the ‘"BRISTOL,’’ but they do not have the material of 
tested quality, the workmanship of proven superiority, 

the hang of professional approval or the tensile strength 
to endure the severest strain—all of which qualities 
have made ““BRISTOL”’ Steel Fishing Rods superior to 
all other kinds and brands. The marketis flooded with 
cheap, unreliable rods which nothing but inexperience, 

or misleading advice would ever trust in sporty fishing. 
Refuse inferior rods which fail you at the most im- 
portant time. Fish Heok Disgoreer and catalogue 
mailed free if you send us your dealer’s name. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 
84 Horton St., __ Bristcl, Conn. 
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Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 
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THE ANGLER’S WORKSHOP 


Rodmaking for Beginners 


By PERRY D. FRAZER 


UNIQUE work, bringing the science of rodmaking up to the very moment and 
epitomizing the knowledge and experience of experts for the guidance of the 
average man. The evolution of bait-casting principles has made Mr. Frazer’s 

book supersede all previous publications on the subject. ° 

Every angler—young or old—who is fond of adapting his rods and tackle to his own 
ideas of what they should be, ‘will find in this book a large fund of information gathered 
by the author in years of study, experiment and practical experience in fishing, tourna- 


ment casting and at the work bench. He theorizes and speculates not at all. 


He tells 


“the how” of everything connected with rodmaking in a way that makes results certain. 
All explanations are simple and easily followed. 

Separate chapters are devoted to each of a half dozen types of bait-casting rods; to 
tarpon, surf and light salt water rocis; bass and trout, salmon and tournament fly-rods. 
Complete specifications of well-known types are given, and the chapter on split bamboo 


rodmaking is the most comprehensive treatise on the subject ever published. 


pensable in the angler’s library. 


Cloth, 180 pages, four full-page illustrations, 
Postpaid, $1.00. 
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FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY 


When you buy from us, you buy from an old established 
house that doesn’t pretend to know about anything 
EXCEPT fishing tackle. Send for our catalog. It’s free. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, - 21 Park Place, New York. 
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ESTABLISHED 1857 The reputation of the Great South Bay for 
Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904 wildfowl shooting is in no sense local only—sports- 
men from everywhere have learned to meet the 


SPORTSMEN 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG ‘“‘Y"’ 

Ask About Light Weight Water and Rot Proof Tents, 
Green Tents, Outing Clothes, Camp Outfits, Foot- 
wear, Canoes, Fishing Tackle, Guns and Ammunition, 
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FISHING REELS ONLY Great South Bay is sixty miles long and from 
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GUN CABINET 263 Fifth Ave., New York 


$42 5° ean 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. My Life As An Indian 


Send for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


523 B . All That the Title Implies and More 
THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523, Broadway P 


Probably the most faithful picture of Indian 

life ever drawn from the pen of a man who 

spent years among the Blackfeet, marrying into 

A SUMMER AFLO AT the tribe and becoming to all practical intents 
: an Indian. 

Mr. Schultz tells of the life of the plains In- 


dian, when war and hunting were the occu- 
pations of every man, when the buffalo still 














































is made possible for people of moderate means by the Houseboat. The 
Houseboat is the summer home of thousands of English families. It is 





yearly becoming more popular in America. covered the prairie, and the Indian was as yet 
little touched by contact with civilization. He 
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Indians. 
tells the first and last word in regard to the summer home of to-morrow. The narrative is full of intense human in- 
It is a practical work and withal as beautiful a book as often comes from terest, and the requisite touch of romance is 


supplied in the character of Nat-ah-ki, the beau- 


the press. tiful Indian girl, who became the author’s wife. 


It describes houseboat life, the equipment and furnishings of the house- 
boat, with detailed plans for constructing all types,-from the simplest to the 
ee FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO, 

It shows how the problem of an inexpensive summer home, close to 127 Franklin Street, New York 
business and the city, is solved by this means, and covers every point that 
any one ambitious to become a houseboat dweller can raise. Buckram, 332 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 
taste for natural objects. 

—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


ECONOMIC USE OF SOME WILD 
CREATURES .—I. 


Man, the greatest destroyer of animal life, 
views with especial hostility all other destroyers 
of that life. Those mammals and birds which 
subsist on vegetation he kills chiefly as food, 
but he kills still more eagerly those which sub- 
sist on other birds and mammals, alleging—in 
these days—that the carnivorous birds and 
mammals destroy creatures beneficial to- man. 
Yet of these carnivorous birds and mammals 
many are very useful to the agriculturist, for 
their services outweigh many times the depreda- 
tions which they may commit. The poultry-eating 
fox or hawk is comparatively rare, though the 
occasional misdeeds of either are heralded far 
and wide, for popular prejudice has given them 
bad names. A paper on this subject by Dr. A. 
K. Fisher, of the Biological Survey, recently 
printed, treats interestingly of this subject. 

In civilized communities there is no place 
for wolves and panthers, which, in the absence 
of their natural prey, must destroy live stock. 
There are, however, many places where—pro- 
vided poultry and sheep are properly protected 
at night—coyotes and wild cats might well 
enough be left without interference, since these 
animals keep down the rabbits and gophers 
which damage various crops and destroy fruit 
irees. There are places in the Western country 
where the services of these animals are ap- 
preciated at their true value. Moreover, there 
ire times when the coyote feeds largely on 
‘\armful insects, such as beetles, crickets and 
zrasshoppers, just as at times it feeds largely 
m fruits. The big timber wolf is sometimes 
a fruit eater, and in British Columbia feasts on 
almon berries. 

If chickens are housed at night in tight 
houses, there is little danger to them from the 
lox, whose prey is largely field mice, rabbits, 
‘round squirrels and insects. It is true that 
foxes kill a certain number of game birds, but 
their food is chiefly the animals just mentioned, 
together with an occasional gray squirrel or 
young woodchuck. 

The mink and weasel, while living chiefly on 
mice, the former also killing many muskrats, 
fish, crayfish and birds, sometimes form the 


poultry habit, and in such cases should be de- 
stroyed, but, as a rule, these animals prey 
chiefly on the farmer’s worst enemies—the 
rodents. 

The skunk has a bad name as a destroyer of 
poultry, yet its chief food is injurious insects 
and mice, varied with fruits of one kind and 
another. The services which it performs in its 
destruction of insects are incalculable. 

In the Western country the badger is most 
valuable as a destroyer of ground squirrels, 
gophers and other burrowing animals, and no 
doubt it eats insects as well. It would be good 
policy for all the States where the badger is 
found to protect and encourage it. 

Certain domestic animals, like the house cat 
and its natural enemy, the rat, do an enormous 
amount of damage in the way of destroying 
poultry and useiul birds—probably far more 
than that wrought by all the smaller wild ani- 
mals put together. Of course, there are not a 
few cats running wild in the fields or hunting 
from the house, which catch an occasional 
mouse or mole or red squirrel; but for each 
such service they probably destroy a hundred 
useful birds. 

The conclusion to be drawn from all this is 
that these small wild animals should not be 
thoughtlessly killed, since often they are man’s 
useful friends; and further, that the domestic 
creatures on which they are commonly thought 
to prey should be protected—especially at night 
—irom any possible attacks by animals wild 
or domestic. 

THE POACHER’S REVENGE. 

A RECENT press dispatch from Ogdensburg, 
N. Y., states that the summer home of Oliver 
Adams, on one of the Thousand Islands of the 
St. Lawrence River, was burned the night of 
Oct. 7 by miscreants who poured kerosene on 
the veranda and set fire to it. The outrage 1s 
believed to have been perpetrated by illegal net- 
ters who have been punished as a result of: Mr. 
Adams’ efforts to bring them to book. 

Taking revenge in this way, cowardly and 
reprehensible thought it be, is not unknown in 
places where laws are strictly enforced, and the 
knowledge that something of this sort may occur 
deters many an honest man from bringing no- 
torious poachers to justice. No warden or citi- 
zen who attempts to break up illegal shooting 
or fishing can contemplate with equanimity the 
possibility that his home will be burned over his 
head if he continues his activity. For this reason 
it is often difficult to induce able men to become 
fish and game wardens. No matter how cour- 
ageous one may be, and though he take every 
precaution, there is no sure method of defend- 
ing one’s home against incendiaries. 

The sole remedy for the evil is swift and cer- 
tain punishment for those convicted of such 
dastardly crimes. 


A TALE FROM THE NORTH. 


NEWSPAPER dispatches from Northern Alberta 
tell a.sad tale of destruction by fire, which, it 
may be hoped, is not true. It is said that 
Canada’s National Buffalo Park no longer 
exists, and that the great fence which sur- 
rounded it has been destroyed by prairie fires. 
Moreover, the buffalo, it is said, are now free 
and have been driven northward by the flames. 
For weeks past prairie fires have been ravaging 
the country in the neighborhood of Wainwright, 
Alberta, many homesteaders have lost all they 
possess, and the damage will run into millions 
of dollars. 

The story is almost too complete to receive 
full credence, and we may await further details 
before believing that the 800 buffalo purchased 
from Michel Pablo by the Canadian Govern- 
ment have been lost. 


THE story of the wholesale destruction of song 
birds in the South, told in another column, is 
not a new one. In many sections of those States 
where Northern song and game birds pass the 
season of migration, they are exposed to con- 
stant slaughter all through the winter by unedu- 
cated whites and negroes, and the decrease in 
their ranks is something quite beyond belief. 

In some parts of the South earnest efforts are 
being made to put an end to this slaughter, but 
a comprehension as to the usefulness of birds 
makes its way but slowly through the masses of 
the Southern people. In the States of North 
Carolina and Louisiana, and perhaps in other 
States, a campaign of education is being car- 
ried on, which ultimately must work a change 
for the better. Meantime the most that can be 
done is to urge on game commissioners and their 
wardens the importance of an earnest enforce- 
ment of the laws and the dissemination among 
the people at large, especially among children, of 
accurate information as to the importance of 


our birds. 
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PLANS are being made to secure another 
series of cinematograph pictures for the Inter- 
national Shooting and Field Sports Exhibition, 
to be held next year in Vienna. We have al- 
ready referred to the series made during one of 
Emperor Francis Joseph’s chamois hunts, and 
now it is’ proposed to make King Edward the 
central figure in a fox-hunting series. 


One of the side lights on quail shooting in 
the South is depicted in our cover picture this 
week. One who rises at dawn and follows the 
dogs all morning will, after a hearty luncheon 
amid pleasant surroundings and under the spell 
of the balmy autumn air, appreciate a siesta ere 
taking up the sport again in the afternoon of a 
glorious day afield. 





































































A Maine Guide Without a License 


By JOSH EDWARDS 


How a Small Girl’s Woodcraft Aided the 


Hunter when 


Deer were Shy 


N the eastern end of Long Island, if you 
happen to inquire the right direction 
of one of the inhabitants, his reply is 

sure to be, “I dunno,” and then perhaps he will 
listlessly endeavor to give you the needed in- 
formation. They are all waiting to be bought 
out by the New York millionaire. Not so in 
the woods of Maine, where all are enthusiastic 
and interested in making your vacation a big 
success. If you are telling of your own ad- 
ventures in the woods, they are sure to Say, 
“Wall, I wan’-ta-know!” Encouraged by their 
warm cordiality, I wish to tell of my visit to the 
wilderness of Northwestern Maine, 

It happened “this-a-way.” I was spending 
the months of September and October at 
Heald Pond, near Jackman, and had purchased 
the license to kill a deer in September. This 
privilege was issued by the State to allow trout 
fishermen to have venison in camp with a clear 
conscience. So my prospects were good—one 
deer in September and two in October. 

Heald Pond is a mountain lake, high up 
above Moose River and close under Bald 
Mountain. To me the pond had a halo around 
it, the shore line fringed with evergreens and 
studded with the tiny yellow cones of the white 
cedar; the next circle of brilliant reds and yel- 
lows from the hardwood ridges; and then 
above the variable haze of the mountain, purple 
in the afternoon and rosy red in the mist at 
sunrise. The trout reflected all this, bejeweled 
with bright red spots and yellow circles. They 
rose to the flies at any time of day, and my 
first week soon vanished. 

Before the second week passed, I had made 
a lucky acquaintance. Being alone in the camp 
of eight or ten log cabins, I was sometimes 
glad to have company. After supper Jessie and 
Willis Henderson, the children of the head 
guide and proprietor, often visited my cabin, 
spending the evening until bedtime in looking 
over my bird books or telling stories of big 
trout arid deer. Jessie wished to learn to 
paint, so she colored the figures in all our 
magazines. 

At these times I learned that she loved the 
woods; indeed Jessie herself knew not how 
much, for she chattered away unceasingly when- 
ever we were out tramping along the many 
trails and old lumber roads. One morning a 


deer jumped into the woods ahead, and then 
we went on more quietly. Many times we were 
rewarded. A beautiful red fox with black ears 
and nose and white-.ipped tail stepped out and 
softly trotted off up the tote road without notic- 
ing us. 

Fred Henderson, our proprietor, was a busy 
man, but one afternoon he consented to take 
a few hours off for a hunt; so we paddled 
across the pond and soon were slowly tip- 
toeing up a little glen toward the ridge. Not 
many steps had been taken when a deer started 
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up directly ahead. “Shoot! shoot!” Fred hissed, 
pointing up to a little clump of brush. I could 
just make out a patch of the deer’s neck and 
one ear; holding here, I fired. Chasing up the 
glen after Fred, I found a three-year-old buck 
down on his knees, but looking wicked. A 
knife was a bit too dangerous, so we finished 
him with the rifle. This buck, not having caught 
our scent, had stopped and was probably look- 
ing back to see what had startled him. 

Then came the cleaning of the deer. Fred 
claimed that young men would not be so keen 
to kill deer if they always had to do this work. 
I had shot deer in the North Woods, but this 
was my first lesson in dressing the deer, and 
hanging it up, head down and clear of the 
ground, when hunting alone. A _ green stick 
about two feet long and one and one-half inches 
thick was pushed through both hind legs be- 
tween the hamstring and hock joint, so as to 
stretch the carcass open. Then I was told to 
cut and trim a good-sized sapling strong 
enough at the small end to carry our deer. 
This was used as a lever, and resting it in the 
crotch of a tree, we easily lifted the deer oft 
the ground. A good light-weight ax is cer- 
tainly the most useful implement one can take 
into the woods. As this young buck was the 
first deer of the season at Heald Pond, he was 
brought into camp and hung up to view for a 
few days, his license tag attached, according 
to law. 

The first week in October Fred wanted to 
make the trip to Alder Brook to get everything 
out there in good shape for a party of hunters 
soon to arrive. This was a chance, so I agreed 
to go with him. Our destination was a lumber 
camp. We made the ten-mile trip easily. The 
first morning was rainy, and Fred said it was 
just right for still-hunting, so after we had 
cleaned up the camp, we were off early in the 
afternoon. We spent two days in the lumber 
workings, a labyrinth of tote roads grown up 
in places with grass. This section had been 
lumbered the previous winter, and the deer 
had come in to feed on the spruce tops. We 
saw twenty-six deer, and had several -splendid 
chances to shoot, but they were either does or 
young bucks. It was the greatest sport I have 
ever enjoyed—being on even terms with the 
deer and beating them on their own ground. 

About noon the second day, while Fred was 
carefully following a fresh trail, I peeked over 
his shoulder, to look straight into the face oi 
a big doe lying down and chewing her cud. I 
shall never forget her eyes as her expression 
changed from quiet peace to a sense of danger. 
On our return to Heald Pond camps and relat- 
ing this experience to a bunch of guides sitting 
on the “liars’ bench,” Alick asked whether I 
saw the doe get up. “Sure,” I replied; and the 
laugh was on me. I never did see her legs at 
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all. She just came up, turning away in the air, 
and after the first jump, disappeared over some 
down-timber, 

Before returning to the home camps, we 
made a side trip to Luther Pond. Fred wished 
to learn how much damage had been done by 
fire, for during the summer smoke had several 
times been seen rising from that locality. One 
night was spent at the cabin on Big Fish Pond. 
We were disappointed not to find enough pro- 
visions there, and next morning it was neces- 
sary to try to get some fresh meat. The carry 
from Big Fish Pond to Muskrat Pond is not 
long. Stopping midway, however, to rest and 
enjoy the woods, I had a short call from a pair 
of pine grosbeaks. For a few minutes they re- 
mained quietly on a branch above me in clear 
view, and their bright plumage and friendly 
manner were a sure identification. 

Pushing out into Muskrat Pond was not easy, 
as the water was only about two inches deep, 
and below it soft mud of unknown depth. 
However, after a few minutes’ work, and just 
as we were approaching the island, a deer 
splashed and disappeared behind the wooded 
point on the left. The white flag above the 
splash was all I saw. A few seconds later I 
noticed a movement in the bush, and there, to 
my surprise, was the deer, a small doe, looking 
intently at us. As she stamped her foot and 
hesitated, I slowly raised the rifle; it was a 
perfect shot, the deer standing, as in a frame, 
centered between two straight pines. At the 
report she dashed off; soon after came a low 
crash. We landed, and easily following the trail 
jor about one hundred yards, found her dead. 
She made her last leap through some thick 
brush, and then had fallen in a heap. Fred said 
that this was just the meat he wanted; also that 
he had never seen @ better gun for deer hunt- 
ing than my .38 with the full magazine. He 
felt so good over our luck that he cleaned the 
deer and cut out all the meat without asking 
any help from me. 

The trail from Muskrat Pond to Luther is 
mostly through a hardwood growth. This 
country looked as if it were a splendid hunt- 
ing ground, but Fred only stopped once to show 
me where a moose had been browsing; a large 
sapling had been ridden down and stripped. 
Arriving at Luther Pond, we had difficulty in 
making camp, as the fire had been on our side 
ind there was nothing standing for two hun- 
lred yards. Splendid timber, which had only 
been burned out at the roots, had fallen over 
into the water along the shore. A young guide 
had come in here with two men to photograph 
deer, and he failed to put out his camp-fire. 

After a long tramp with a canoe and heavy 
packs, the work of making camp amid this 
cestruction was a tough job. In order to 
launch the canoe, Fred chopped off the upright 
vranches of a big spruce which stretched its 
iength well out into the lake. These green 
boughs were handy, so we used them in making 
ur rough camp. The little lean-to was built 
on the burnt ground, the upturned roots of the 
same big spruce nearby and its trunk over- 
head. In order to get fresh water or to go oft 
in the canoe, one simply jumped up on the tree 
and walked out to deep water. By the time we 
were washed and comfortable, darkness had 
come on. Soon the night grew still and clear 
with brilliant moonlight. Although I could see 
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nothing from camp, a great deal was going on 
arqgund the lake. Directly opposite there must 
have been a beach, as we could hear a deer 
walking, its hoofs striking the stones. Then 
two owls began to hoot. One was the barred 
owl, an old acquaintance in the woods, and the 
other sounded similar to the little screech owl, 
but not so mournful. As soon as their duet 


ceased, Fred hooted for an encore and he got 
it. Presently almost above us came a loud 
“Hoo-ah,” our friend, like the prima donnas, 
favoring us with only the last portion of his 
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long hoot—proving that he must have had a 
musical training. Then followed quite an ex- 
citing conversation with the owl, made up of 
soft Indian breathings and sounding like “Wha, 
wha.” The long hoot is, 
hoo, hoo, ha-hoo-ah.” 
There was too much doing for sleep, and as 
our camp was shut in by the down-timber, we 
slid out in the canoe. Following the western 
shore line around, which was brilliant from the 
contrast of moonlight and deep shadow, w2 
scared out a deer. I only saw a gray streak 
for an instant as the deer jumped the bank into 
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the brush. Undoubtedly it had been standing 
still watching our approach. 

Paddling east across the lake, just as we were 
entering the deep shadow of a bay, the canoe 
scattered a flock of ducks. Not all were 
frightened into flight, a few simply gliding off 
to either side, uttering a low wheezing sound, 
similar to a child playing on a comb. I was 
able to see that they were common shelldrakes. 
Moreover, they were too much in evidence the 
next day, as two or three of them were always 
between us and the deer when we were trying 
to float up within range. 

Passing on into the shadow of the woods, 
presently I could hear along shore ahead the 
intermittent splashes of big game. I was ex- 
pecting to see a moose any instant, when sud- 
denly Fred began to say things, jarring the 
silence about us. Was I blind? Had I missed 
a good shot? A thin mist was drifting lightly 
about over the water. Looking up at the tree- 
tops, I saw that we had stopped. The game 
walked out and on up into the forest. 1 never 
asked whether it was a moose. Fred simply 
swung the canoe out into the bright light and 
quickly paddled back to camp. I was soon 
rolled up in my blanket and listening to the 
borers at work in the dead log at my side. The 
next thing I knew the morning chill was upon 
us, and Fred was chopping. 

Most of this day was spent in the canoe, 
watching the lake for deer. One big buck 
fooled us nicely. We were watching two big 
old does which were feeding at the head of a 
long slough. ‘After some time, precisely what 
we were wishing might happen, out of the 
woods across the logan jumped a fine buck. 
He took two jumps past an opening and dis- 
appeared behind some brush, heading for the 
does. Fred pushed out, heading for the does 
also, whereupon the buck jumped back again 
into the woods and was gone. He must have 
sighted us at the same time we saw him; then 
stopping, he saw our movement. It im- 
possible for him to have caught our wind. My 
last impression was of a fine set of antlers, the 
biggest I had ever seen. Selah! 

Exploring the logan, we found the tracks of 
a big moore. Twice during the day I attempted 
to photograph deer, but was unable to get with- 
in range, the ducks being on guard. Instead 
of rising up out of the lake and flying off, these 
shelldrakes would either begin to paddle di- 
rectly toward the deer, or else across in front 
as though playing cross-tag; or they would flap 
along, their wings and feet striking the water 
and aparently trying to make as much noise 
as possible. They probably need a stiff breeze 
ahead to start quickly. 

Before breaking camp on the second morn- 
ing, we attempted to paddle up to a young buck 
on an open beach. On account of the wind we 
were obliged to approach him from open water, 
thus being in clear view. At first sight of us 
he acted as though he wished to be snapped. 
Stalking straight down the beach toward us, 
he placed both front feet stiffly on a big stone 
at the water’s edge and stood there eyeing us. 
He was a proud sight for a minute or so; but 
before his image appeared in the finder he 
turned, and with his long, white flag on high, 
bounced off into the: deep woods. 

The return trip to Heald Pond was unevent- 
ful, except for the little joys that come to him 
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who knows the ferns. The beds of New York 
ferns were all bleached white as Indian pipes, 
and the dark green fronds of the Christmas 
fern stood up in beautiful contrast with the 
brilliant carpet of falling leaves. 

The following week was spent with Alick as 
guide. We covered a lot of country, but did 
not get a shot. The weather remained clear 
and the woods became so dry that it was im- 
possible to travel in the leaves without making 
a great noise. Besides a few birch partridges. 
our only trophy was a three-toed woodpecker. 

Hunters and guides now began to fil! all the 
cabins at Heald Pond, and also the surrounding 
forest. As the drouth continued, the woods 
were too noisy for successful hunting. For al- 
most two weeks no one killed a deer. There 
seemed no way for me to get a buck with a 
head suitable for mounting. Yet, even though 
I should not get a big buck, I must have some 
venison to take home. I hunted alone; out 
every morning before daylight, hunting until 
7 or 8 o'clock. After breakfast start off again 
as soon as the other hunters had departed. 

On one of these bright, sunny mornings 
Jessie offered to guide me to Bald Mountain 
stream, where her father said I ought to find 
partridges. After a half-hour’s walk along a 
tote road leading back through the hardwood 
forest, we came out to a log bridge spanning 
a stream, which, Jessie said, had lots of trout 
in it when the water was high. As I had given 
up all thought of big game, we started on the 
run, springing from one stone to the next, fol- 
lowing down the brook. Jessie and I were old 
friends now, and we made little noise, even 
though we were having a good time. Of 
course, we watched the banks on each side for 
partridges, and after going almost a mile, we 
began to see tracks in the sand. Soon we 








jumped a small deer which sprang away into 
the woods as we rounded a turn. Then a dis- 
covery dawned upon us; the deer were coming 
down to this stream to drink, as all the springs 
and small ponds were dry from the long drouth. 
We went on slowly, examining each side of the 
stream more closely. Jessie knew the little 
hoof-prints in the sand and gravel at the water’s 
edge, and each heart-shaped track told its 
story; either buck, or doe, or fawn had come 
down to drink. I soon grew anxious to be 
alone with my rifle in this opportunity. There 
would just be time for a treat of sweet chocolate 
in my cabin, so we started back to camp, Jessie 
promising to keep our discovery a secret. 

The sparkling white frost bit hard next morn- 
ing as I started off for all day with a pocket- 
ful of cold biscuits and a small steak. Going 
straight to Bald Mountain stream, I followed 
along where Jessie had led me the day previous. 
I saw more tracks, but did not start a deer. 
Keeping on down stream, fresh tracks were still 
found on both sides. Finally about ten o’clock 
I came to some splendid deer tracks so clear 
and fresh that I could go no further. Three 
deer had come down to the water and gone 
back into the woods by the same runway. To 
enter the woods I had to get down on my hands 
and knees. The trail-led straight back through 
a cedar swamp for about seventy-five yards, the 
brush and slash so thick that creeping was 
necessary. 

Although it was the most difficult sort of 
work, not one twig snapped. Just as the 
ground began to rise and I could see the trees 
opening out a bit where the hardwood growth 
began, I heard a rustling in the leaves on the 
ground. It sounded like a red squirrel racing 
through the leaves, and twice I was tempted to 
go ahead, but I waited and waited to be sure. 
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There, coming toward me through the second 
growth was a fine buck, his head down, feeding 
along quietly. As I rose upon my knees and 
took aim, the pumping inside was much too 
hard and the fore sight went around in circles. 
My buck fed on slowly, and presently, as he 
stepped out into clearer view, everything quieted 
within me. I raised the rifle, squeezed it hard, 
and fired. He jumped off to the right and then 
stumbled blindly, never getting out of sight. 
The lead had gone straight. 

Scrambling up through the slash, I reached 
him almost as he went down and hurried his 
death with another shot. There lay a good 
and lucky ending for my long vacation; the 
hope of many hungry hours spent in the big 
woods. I could go home now, but there was 
some hard work first. It was impossible to 
slide the deer more than ten yards toward the 
brook, so I stopped work to eat. This was cer 
tainly a happy meal, although eaten alone. | 
built a fire of dry twigs against a large stone 
near the water, where the gravel was wet, and 
I had the brook for company. 

After the toasted biscuit and broiled steak 
were gone, I went back to work. And work 
it was, cleaning that hig, fat buck and cutting 
out the hindquarters. This good meat was to 
be shipped home, a three-days’ trip. Leaving 
on the hide, I hauled it down to the brook over 
one log and under another and finally sunk it 
in the ice-cold water. 

Returning to camp late in the afternoon, I 
was soon found out. Fred discovered some 
blood stains on my clothes and knew the rest, 
of course. Jessie at once told how she had 
found so many fresh tracks the previous day. 
When my luck was known to all the campers, 
Jessie received great praise for being so good 
a guide. 





Keep One Eye on the Bank. 


As has been said so many times before, in its 
uncertainty lies the hidden charm of angling. 
Uncertainty, not only as regards the catch, but 
also as to one’s experiences afield. 

A friend of mine once pursued and captured 
a small bear cub, while on a trout stream down 
in Pike county, Pa., only to be pursued in turn 
by the angry bear mother, and held captive in 
a friendly tree for several hours, though he 
dropped the cub. 

Few of us have ever experienced anything 
quite so exciting, nothing from which we might 
construct so good a story as being chased by 
a bear. Nevertheless to the keen observer there 
are often things of greater interest to be seen 
upon the bank than in the stream. 

Some of my most treasured recollections are 
not of the trout I caught (or lost), but of the 
things I saw along the bank. 

The most unusual experience of the kind that 


ever befel my lot occurred some three years 
ago while on a fishing trip in Monroe county, 
Pennsylvania. 

I was alone, having dropped quietly away from 
the other members of the party to try a big 


trout down in a well known pool. So fixed was 
my purpose that I did not try a cast on reach- 
ing the stream above the pool, but walked down 
a path beside the water, and finally, to avoid a 
stone wall, out into a field. Surely I would get 
him this time. THe day was perfect, with noth- 
ing to disturb me or turn me from my pur- 
pose. I was well away from everybody; I was 
going a-fishing. 

As I paralleled the stone wall I was roused 
to sudden interest by the sound ofgrustling 
leaves on the other side, and I stepped up ‘close 
and peered over. There was a mass of tumbled 
stones, and along these in and out of miniature 
tunnels, ran a family of weasels. Four, five, 
six I counted and finally a seventh passed, none 
of them paying the slightest attention to me as 





I stood there in plain sight watching the in- 
teresting procession. 

When I was sure the last one had gone I re- 
sumed my way to the pool, wondering mean- 
while what mission could bring these wary little 
fellows on such an evidently purposeful journey. 
A hundred yards further on I came to the end 
of this wall which here was entirely tumbled 
down and scattered over the ground. 

I was approaching my pool and supposed the 
weasel incident closed, when to my great sur- 
prise I saw the little band again nearing the 
end of the wall. 

I stood for a moment just looking, but as the 
first one jumped down into the grass and I saw 
the others were going to follow, an idea flashed 
into my mind—I might catch one. 

Then things happened quickly. I jumped right 
in among them like a great hawk descending 
upon its helpless prey. For a moment they were 
taken by surprise, bewildered and crouched there 
at my feet perfectly still. In that instant my 
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canvas hat descended and I had one pinned to 
the ground. 

What a change! Lifting the corner of the 
hat and getting him by the back of the neck I 
lifted up the maddest and wickedest looking 
piece of animal life I had ever seen and dropped 
him into my creel, covering the hole with the 
hat. The others fled back to the wall, but im- 
mediately returned and made such a war-like 
demonstration that I thought for a moment they 
would really attack my legs, some standing like 
animated sausages, upright on their hind feet 
and squeaking viciously. 

All thought of the big trout was gone and 
half an hour later I was back at the house mak- 
ing a cage for my now bloodthirsty looking little 
friend. Upon entering the cage he attacked the 
wire screen with all his might, and from his ac- 
tions I know he would have eaten alive the St. 
Bernard that stood watching the performance 
and occasionally sniffing at the cage. He was 
young and thin, but a few days’ feeding made 
a different beast of him. 

In a week I could put my hand in the cage 
and fondle him like a kitten and he would curl 
up and use his feet exactly like one at play. He 
would actually take my finger in his mouth and 
bite gently in the most playful way, being care- 
ful not to hurt me. 

At the end of the two weeks I thought him 
tame enough to take from the cage, and after 
feeding him one day and fondling him for a 
few minutes I lifted him carefully out and held 
him in my hand against my breast. Almost im- 
mediately there came a change, the little eye 
began to blaze and the little body stiffened in 
my grasp, then he made for my shoulder, and 
as I tried to restrain him, like a flash the sharp 
teeth sank first into my finger and then into the 
back of my hand as he curled around. 

I did not let go, however, but grasping him 
by the neck with my other hand, squeezed until 
he let go to squeal, when I dropped him back 
into his cage. 

That was the end. No one could put a finger 
in the cage after that, and though I tried for 
some time to win back his good opinion of me, 
I had to give it up as hopeless. 

There was nothing wildly exciting about this 
little episode, and the most vivid and lurid thing 
in relation to it was the smell of my creel after 
the weasel was removed, but it was interesting 
and perhaps unique, for I have never heard of 
a weasel being taken alive with one’s hands 
before. 

Brother anglers, we should go a-fishing for 
the healthful recreation to be derived from the 
sport, for the upbuilding of tired brain and 
body, not solely to catch fish. Let not our eager 
enthusiasm blind us to one of its chief charms. 
Keep one eye on the bank. 

Epwarp BALDWIN RICcE. 





A New Fossil Man. 


Tue daily papers report the discovery of a 
fossil human skeleton at Ferrassie, Depart- 
ment of Dordogne, in deposits said to be of 
lower middle Post Tertiary age, and dating 
back at least twenty thousand years. A simi- 
lar discovery was made in France about a 
year ago, and was noticed at the time in 
Forrest AND STREAM. Details of these finds 
are not yet accessible. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Winter Butchery of Robins. 


SALEM, N. Y., Oct. 9—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am inclosing you a copy of a letter 
from a friend of mine who had occasion to be 
a good deal in the South, together with the 
newspaper clipping he speaks of. The two may 
be of some use with the work of stopping the 
wanton destruction of game and song birds, 

Mup Hote. 


The letter says: 

In New Orleans last winter I cut the in- 
closed from some paper. It tells it own story. 

Some years ago I was in Mobile, and went 
with the city engineer twenty miles into the 
country to look at a water supply. All during 
the day I heard guns in every direction. Re- 
turning in the evening, we took the trolley from 
a point several miles out and the car was 
loaded with negroes, every man jack of whom 
had a cheap single-barrel shotgun and a string 
of robins—from ten to a hundred each. Every 
negro in the South has a gun and shoots robins 
all winter. 

During the last two years so many instances 
of the awful destruction of game and song 
birds in the South have been brought to my at- 
tention, that I have seriously thought of trying 
to collect statistics and making it a hobby to 
get the game and bird associations of the North 
and South together. Some one ought to do it. 
There are game laws in the South, but they 
are not properly framed, nor is there any proper 
effort to enforce them, save in a very few in- 
stances members of a “sportsman’s club” of 
Birmingham, Ala., were arrested and fined this 
winter in Louisiana; but it was shown they had 
slaughtered over five hundred ducks each. Does 
not this read like the slaughter of the first 
born by that king chap who went for the Jews? 





The newspaper cutting follows: 

“LAuREL, Miss., March 10.—Picking birds off 
the bushes with the fingers and knocking them 
over with a stick forms the nocturnal diversion 
of the farmer youth of this country just now, 
and the sport is so fascinating that town people 
are going out in parties to indulge in it. 

“The birds that are sought are robins, which 
this year are unusually plentiful, flying in such 
dense masses that it is not unusual to bring 
down a score of them in one shot. The catches 
that have been made by some of the hunting 
parties are of incredible size. One night re- 
cently, in a reed brake six miles east of this 
city a hunting party divided into several squads 
and when they met again in the morning it was 
found that their aggregate catch amounted to 
over 6,000 birds. One squad alone bagged 1,600 
of them, and this is the record catch, so far as 
heard from, for the season. 

“The birds perch in myriads in the reed 
brakes, where they sleep over night. The perch 
is low and the hunters, who go equipped with a 
sack thrown over the shoulder, are able to 
pick them off with both hands. The birds es- 
pecially take to the holly bushes, and some 
times they are found so thick on the branches 
that they can be stripped off like picking cur- 
rants from a bush. . 

“The skulls of the birds are very thin, and a 
slight pressure thereon with the thumb suffices 
to extinguish life instantly and painlessly. 
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Practiced hunters become quite expert at this 
style of execution. 

“The robin is a harmless bird in this part 
of the country, for it is here only in the winter, 
returning North with the first signs of spring. 
They are regarded as great delicacies in the 
way of food, the flesh having a savor of quail.” 


Black Ducks in Central Park. 


New York, Oct. o9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: A few weeks ago your paper con- - 
tained a short article which told of wild ducks 
breeding on one of the ponds of Central Park. 
Having noticed there a wild black duck with 
her young, and later in the same season, to- 
gether with these, some very much younger 
ducks of the same species, your correspondent 
concludes that both broods were hatched by 
the same mother. 

I am surprised that no one has come for- 
ward to challenge this view. For a number of 
years, I have followed the breeding of wild 
ducks in captivity with absorbing interest. I 
have watched many ducks of several different 
species in their attempts—mostly unsuccessful 
—to rear young, and have also seen a goodly 
number of such ducklings develop into full- 
grown birds. My attention is always held by 
the watchful care of the mother duck, which 
shows itself not only in warning her young 
of danger, but in various other ways, and 
chiefly in seeking food for her offspring. For 
weeks, yes, months, she carries her young 
hither and thither, never weary, ever watch- 
ful, ever with them. As a result of my ob- 
servations, the statement that such a duck 
could raise a second brood in the same season 
seems glaringly incorrect. That this bird 
would leave her thriving young or even the 
last one of them all, again make a nest, lay 
egg for egg until it is filled, hatch the re- 
quired days, and then leave her nest, with 
younger children to meet the older ones—alive, 
is a statement which, of that I am absolutely 
sure, can never be made by one who has 
looked into this matter with more than idle 
curiosity. 

The burden of proof lies on your contrib- 
utor, and let him harmonize his story with 
the calendar. Nat. Lrppers. 





A Fake Bear Story. 


Hetena, Mont., Sept. 28.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: A short time ago I sent you a clipping 
from a local paper, giving in some detail an 
account of a bear’s attack on a man named 
Doolittle, near Nyack, in this State. The story 
was circumstantial and was printed in a 
paper usually reliable. Since sending it, I have 
learned that there is no foundation whatever 
for the account, and that no one in the vicinity 
of Nyack knows anything about it. I therefore 
offer my apologies for having misled you, 
though I did it in entire good faith. 

CoRRESPONDENT. 

[We are informed also by Dr. C. Hart 
Merriam, Chief of the Biological Survey, that 
he sent recently a man in the employ of the 
Survey to Nyack to inquire into the alleged oc- 
currence, and that it was found that no man 
named Doolittle was known in the neighbor- 
hood, and no one knew anything about the cir- 
cumstance.—Ep1!Tor. ] 
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A Sportsman’s Paradise.—l. 


Percy often comes down with me to shoot 
ducks in the Great South Bay, on our old boat 
the Macy. Now and then we have had good luck, 
but always a happy time. He often regaled me 
with tales of the-wonderful shooting he enjoyed 
at the Santee Club below Georgetown, S. C., 
on the Santee River, and gave me the best 
Christmas present I have ever had by asking 
me to go down there with him for two weeks 
on the 15th of January. 

Percy is an extravagant man, I fear, for he 
bought an extra share in the club solely that 
he might take a guest with him, and I am quite 
certain he did it for my special benefit. I ac- 
cepted with alacrity, and the eventful Saturday 
morning arrived at last when Percy and I, with 
three of his English retrievers and seven live 
call ducks, boarded the train at Jersey City 
bound for Georgetown. The dogs traveled in 
the baggage car, but the ducks we surrep- 
titiously smuggled into our stateroom. How 1 
laughed afterward shooting over these 
same ducks to think how anxiously I wanted 
them to all talk at once, for on the train we 
were frightened every time there was a sound 
from the basket, but our fellow travelers were 
a good natured lot and we were allowed to 
bring them safely through to our destination. 

We changed cars at Lanes on the Atlantic 
Coast Line and took the branch road to George- 
town, arriving there on Sunday morning at 10 
o'clock. There we boarded a twin-screw house- 
boat belonging to the club and soon were steam- 
ing down the North Santee. Everything on this 
boat was as nicely arranged as on any steam 
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yacht; an expert cook, a we'l trained steward 
and a bountiful larder made it seem almost too 
good to be true. 

We entered the Government canal connecting 
the North Santee with a branch of the South 
Santee, and after steamed 
through the most fascinating creeks and small 
rivers until we emerged in the South Santee. 
Then we held our course down the river to- 
ward the ocean for some eight miles more, 
where we took a short canal leading to the 
wharf near the club house. We were met at 
the wharf by another horde of black servitors 
who were so-eager to welcome us that they al- 
most insisted on carrying us up to the house 
on their backs. We had come _ twenty-eight 
miles from Georgetown in a little less than four 
hours and I never enjoyed a sail more. The 
country consisted of patches of wood and low 
lying rice fields with canals and small creeks 
running through them, and I thought I had at 
last been permitted to see the country Provi- 
dence had designed for the mallard duck. 

We found the club house a modern country 
house such as one would see on any gentle- 
man’s estate in the North, with every comfort 
and convenience, bathrooms with hot and cold 
water, a great living room down stairs with a 
billiard table in the center, a brick fireplace that 
burned logs six feet long, separate rooms for 


leaving that we 


the lockers of members, and in short all that 
one could imagine necessary for one’s creature 
comforts. There were four members at the 
club and they came in shortly after our arrival, 
having taken the launch for a trip down to the 
inlet, and they brought back with them a bounti- 
ful supply of fresh fish. We sat down to din- 
ner at 7 o'clock and never have I tasted better 
food. We go to the famous restaurants of the 
world to dine, but nowhere can one dine as at 
Santee. We began with oysters taken that day, 
then came diamond back terrapin caught in the 
rice fields and creeks on the club property, then 
broiled filet of striped bass, after that roasted 
wild turkey, and to complete the feast a de- 
licious saddle of prime venison. I will remem- 
ber that dinner all my life, not because it was 
the only one I have ever had so good, but be- 
cause it was the first of thirteen others, for the 
thirteen days I was there after that night we 
had dinners just as good as that one. 

After dinner the head guide came into the 
living room and announced the stands we were 
to shoot from the following morning, and each 
member chose the place he wished to shoot in 
his regular turn. We _ having arrived last, 
were put at the foot of the list and we had 
the last choice. The member having the first 
choice one day goes to the foot of the list the 
next, and each day moves up a peg. We un- 
packed our. shooting clothes, guns and car- 
tridges, and went to bed early, ready for an 
early call in the morning. 

At a quarter to four o'clock the colored butler 
came to my room to light the lamp and in- 
formed me that the thermometer registered 48 
degrees, the barometer 30.3 degrees and the 
wind northwest. So each member is awakened 
and informed as to the weather conditions that 
he may dress according!y, another instance of 
the care exercised for the comfort of sports- 
men at the Santee Club. I was soon dressed 
and went downstairs to find in the locker room 


the head guide and one colored guide for each’ 


of us. Mine took my shells, boots and extra 
things down to the houseboat. We all followed, 
being lighted on our way by two lanterns car- 
ried by the guides, and on reaching the boat, 
so well named Happy Days, we found a hot 
breakfast ready for us. The club members 
shoot only four days a week on the islands 
near the mouth of the river, and then only from 
daylight to noon, Wednesday, Saturday and 
Sunday -being rest days, but it is permitted to 
shoot on the marshes and in the creeks near 
the club house at any time. 

It was about an hour’s sail to the shooting 
grounds, and as we came to the various stands 
the member shooting the nearest one would be 
dropped off in a small boat with his guide, and 
each in turn, as his place was reached, was drop- 
ped in the darkness, the boat anchoring, where 
the last man got off and remaining there until 
12 o'clock, when she would get under-weigh 
and pick the sportsmen up in the same manner. 
I was deposited in one of the small boats with 
my traps, one of Percy’s retrievers, three live 





decoy ducks and my guide. We paddled up a 
siough that ran between two grass islands, 
landed at a little banked up place and trans- 
ferred ourselves and belongings into another 
boat across the embankment and began quite a 
long paddle up a narrow canal to reach the 
pond where we were to shoot. This canal was 
from three to five feet wide and flanked on 
either side with tall rushes that cut one’s face 
or hands like a razor, and I found it wise to 
put on my woolen gloves and shield my face 
with my hands. 

Just as dawn was breaking we reached the 
pond and set out our ducks about ten yards 
from the blind, taking care to put the drake 
further off behind a little grass hummock where 
he could not be seen by the two ducks. They 
call much more in this way than when they 
can see the drake, and it was one of the things 
I learned on my trip that I have found very 
useful since. We set out a few wooden decoys 
—hblocks, as the guide called them—and then 
hid in our blind. I have had a great deal of 
experience shooting from a battery, and am 
considered a fair shot, but I was glad that 
morning that none of my friends was there to 
witness the exhibition, and that “Bayden,” the 
retriever, would never be able to tell about it. 
The mallards and black ducks came drawing to- 
ward us in answer to my call ducks’ quacking 
or my guide’s efforts with his duck call, but not 
one ever really came to the decoys. They swung 
around me about forty yards or more in the 
air and I missed as many as [I killed until I 
found I was shooting too far ahead of them. 
I can kill broadbills flying sixty miles an hour 
with tolerable certainty, so you see I must be 
in the habit of leading my birds pretty well, a 
habit that showed itself unmistakably about an 
hour after sunrise. Two mallards, one a big 
drake and the other a duck, circled around be- 
hind me forty yards high, and, as I swung 
around and pulled the trigger to kill the drake, 
the duck swung into the lead about three feet 
ahead and came tumbling down nearly in the 
blind. I was so astonished that I forgot to 
try the drake again and I suddenly realized the 
mistake I had been making. I killed seven 
straight after that and felt my self-respect re- 
turning rapidly. 

About 9 o’clock the birds stopped flying, as 
there was no wind, and I put in some time re- 
calling to “Bayden’s” mind the lessons of his 
youth, for he had not been used since the pre- 
vious February. We took up our decoys at 
11 o'clock and slowly paddled through the canai 
to the embankment where we awaited the com- 
ing of the Happy Days. Percy and I were 
shooting against each other and it was a curious 
thing that at the end of the two weeks he had 
killed one bird more than I. We shot each in 
a different place each day, sometimes two or 
three miles apart, and we killed some three 
hundred birds between us with a difference of 
only one. 

We boarded the boat and had a good lunch 
on our way up the river to the club house, ar- 





COMING SOON 


From a photograph by Charles Noble Smith 
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riving there at 1:30 o’clock. We were met at 
the landing by the superintendent, who asked 
each one what he would like to do during the 
afternoon. It was like a wonderful dream to 
hear him say, “Would you like to take the 
hounds out and kill a deer, walk the rice fields 
to kill English snipe, try the quail, shoot a wild 
hog or go to the blinds for wild turkey?” That 
day I chose the turkey killing and soon was in 
a cart behind a mule on my way to one of the 
baited blinds. We drove about two miles 
through the pine woods until we came to the 
edge of a swamp, near which the blind was, 
and my guide deposited me in the thickest and 
most impenetrable blind I ever saw. As I sat 
on a wooden box, I was cautioned to keep a 
sharp lookout for the shy and elusive turkey 
through a tunnel-like opening level with my 
eyes about four inches in diameter and two feet 
long. He explained to me that the narrow strip 
of ground visible through this hole was baited 
with rice and that the birds would suddenly 
appear to me without any warning. His part- 
ing injunction was, “T’row ’em. When dey 
come, t’row ’em.” I found out afterward that 
this is the negro’s expression in that country 
for kill them, or shoot them. 

Percy had warned me that it might be a weary 
wait and a fruitless one, for he had tried it sev- 
eral times and never had the luck to get one, 
and he insisted on my taking a book from the 
club library to while away the time, cautioning 
me not to smoke. I settled myself comfort- 
ably and began to read, glancing up as I turned 
each page to see if my longed for visitors had 
arrived. I had scarcely read ten pages when 
I looked up and saw seven of my callers arrive. 
Through my little tunnel they seemed to be al- 
most unreal as they came tripping into view so 
silently, and I have never seen a more beautiful 
sight. I picked out two that seemed to be 
larger than the rest and put my hand on my 
gun. I am pretty quick in my movements, but 
in the fraction of a second it took me to get on 
my feet those birds were six feet off the ground. 
I dropped one that I had picked out with the 
right barrel, and the other had flown as high 
as the top of a tall pine tree when he ran into 
my left barrel and came tumbling down stone 
dead. I have never seen any birds that could 
jump so high and so quickly get in full flight. 
There is a suspicion in my mind that that is 
the reason there are so many fruitless trips 
made to the blinds. I reloaded my gun, crawled 
out of the blind and went to view my game. 
They were both fine large gobblers and the most 
beautiful birds I have ever seen. My guide 
came running up and nearly went into hysterics 
with delight, crying continually, “Lordy, two 
gobblers, two gobblers.” I looked at my watch 
and calculated that I had been in the blind only 
fourteen minutes. We put our game in the 
cart and drove back to the club house. Our 
return was so prompt that the others thought 
my patience had given out,* but when I held up 
my two gobblers there was a scene of great joy. 

The next morning we shot near the inlet in 
a territory on the other side of the Santee from 
where we had been the day before, and in the 
afternoon walked the rice fields for English 
snipe, making quite a respectable bag, although 
the birds were not lying close enough to afford 
us a fair chance. The following day being a 
rest day we decided to have a deer drive, and 
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at 10 o'clock we all got in a big wagon drawn 
by mules and set out for the woods. The 
colored huntsman, Paul, followed with a pack 
of hounds that were remarkable chiefly for the 
many varieties of dog included therein, and we 
were soon posted in. stands in the open woods 
between two long narrow swamps. Paul and 
his motley crew of dogs started in at the edge 
of one swamp and soon had several deer on the 
run toward us. A fine big buck came break- 
ing his way through the thicket straight toward 
me and appeared in full view not forty yards 
away. At first I hesitated to fire, as he had 
no horns, but as he turned upon seeing me I 
saw he was a buck.and fired. He fell and 
scarcely moved. While bleeding him two of 
the hounds broke through on his trail and two 
or three of my fellow hunters rushed up and 
again I was congratulated for my luck. 

We had luncheon served under the trees and 
it was a beautiful sight, the table set with white 
damask, the dogs lying around with eyes upon 
every mouthful of food that disappeared down 
our tilroats, and the sun shining through the 
pine trees. After luncheon we drove two other 
swamps, starting several does, but no one got 
a shot at a buck. Epwin Marn Post. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


Game in’ North Carolina. 


RareicH, N. C., Oct. 6—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Letters sent out to the wardehs de- 
siring information as to’ game in their coun- 
ties, bring such replies that Secretary Pear- 
son, of the Audubon Society, believes there 
is a much larger crop of quail this year than 
last, ten birds where there was one a year 
ago. There never was a more unfavorable 
year for qdail in North Carolina than that of 
1908, when floods swept the State, drowning 
nearly all young birds. The chief complaint 
of scarcity during the present year comes 
from the mountain valleys, where high water 
during May. and June and part of July flooded 
the nests and drowned the young in a good 
many cases. This has been a wet year, but 
the heaviest. rainfall -was in the mountain 
region, 

‘The work of the Audubon “Society is pro- 
gressing splendidly in the counties under 
State control. On the first of May Mr. Pear- 
son was forced to withdraw about thirty war- 
dens on account of legislation enacted this 


year, which cut out a number of counties, and . 


the majority of the counties so cut out now 
have no warden protection. It was very 
freely said at the time the Legislature enacted 
these laws, taking counties from the protec- 
tion of the Audubon law, that the real pur- 
pose was to have no law at all. There was a 
pretense that the county commissioners wou!d 
appoint wardens-and protect the game; but 
in almost every case the commissioners knew 
little about game protection and cared less. 
The Aududon Society is receiving many com- 
plaints from pecple in these excepted counties, 
but is unable to do anything for them. The 
results in the two sets of counties wil? furnish 
a striking parallel to those interested in the 
subject. 

The ex-warden for Carteret county, sta- 
tioned at Beaufort, says that after he was re- 
moved on May 1, the county commissioners 
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showed no interest in appointing a warden, 
and so, there being no one to look after a 
large colony of herons, near Marshallburg, 
many of the birds were killed. 

The deer hunters are having good sport in 
the counties of Carteret, Jones, etc., where the 
swamps are numerous. 

Wake county now has the best game law 
in the State. No shooting of any kind is per- 
mitted between March 1 and Nov. 1, and hav- 
ing a gun in the woods or fields is prima 
facie evidence that the law is being violated. 
Farmers like this law immensely. It was in- 
tended for general protection, and was di- 
rected at the cotton mill operatives, who go 
out any time in the year and shoot anything 
they see. As a result, game is abundant. 
People are quick to inform on violators. 

Frep A. OLps. 





Ducks in South California. 


Los. ANGELES, Cal., Oct. 2—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Many new clubs have been organized 
this summer in Orange county, which is rapidly 
becoming the foremost duck shooting county 
in California. All the best land is taken up, but 
ranches nearby are being put under water in 
many instances. Some of these are small or- 
ganizations with proportionately large member- 
ship, which is apt to injure'the sport by con- 
tributing unduly to the almost incessant bang- 
ing without adding materially to the expanse oi 
marsh. 

A recently passed law, making it a misde- 
meanor to shoot at ducks from any power boat 
while in motion will work a hardship upon many 
non-club members who have managed to get 
birds in this manner heretofore, but is a good 
thing, as it prevents the sleeping rafts of birds 
from being disturbed on their only refuge, the 
broad, calm ocean, without which they probably 
would not remain in the.country a week. 

Quail still are numerous. Generally they be- 
come scarce about the day the season opens. 
They bred well this season, and the young have 
made excellent growth; a troop of them lives 
on the hillsides above my house, and can be 
seen every day; it is impossible to distinguish 
the old birds now, although I have approached 
within fifty feet of them.’ Dove hunters mostly 
have quit for the season, although some of the 
flights are good for the limit yet, and the birds 
are in the best of condition just now. 

This is a well-populated section, but game 
of all sorts is surprisingly plentiful, and a few 
days ago my neighbor Cummings, who lives 
on the hill-crest just north, telephoned me to 
bring a rifle and thin out the deer herd that was 
invading his kitchen garden. Two bucks and 
two does with a yearling, were reported. They 
did not show much fear, and had there been a 
rifle in the house, perhaps my neighbor would 
have shot first and telephoned after. I did not 
happen to be at home, and would not have shot 
them, probably, if I had. 

Quail and doves are to be seen every morn- 
ing within a hundred yards; I recently killed 
four rabbits in half an hour’s walk in the early 
morning, two within 150 yards of the front 
door. Some nights quite a dove-flight takes 
place over the backyard, but always when tlie 
gun is upstairs. 

Epwin L. HeEpperty. 
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Autumn in Alaska.* 


THERE is a story current of a white man’s 
adventure with some bears in that country. His 
camp was on one side of the river and on the 
opposite shore was an Indian camp. Being with- 
out provisions he desired very much to cross 
the river, but as the Indian camp was back 
some distance from the water, and hidden among 
the trees, he could not signal to them his wants. 
He waited for two days, hoping that an Indian 
would come in sight, so that he could make 
him understand that he wanted a canoe brought 
over for him. 

In the afternoon two bears deliberately walked 
into his camp, and as they approached from be- 
hind, they were very near 
to him before he saw them. 
Immediately he plunged off 
the bank into the river, 
and apparently never look- 
ed back, but swam, then 
waded, then swam some 
more and finally reached 
the opposite shore. The 
Indians received and fed 
him from the best that they 
possessed. Presently an- 
other white man came 
along and after the half- 
drowned one had related 
his experience, the new- 
comer replied with aston- 
ishment: 

“Why, man, you might 
have been drowned!” 

The Indian here.inserted : 
“Drowned! Ha-low! He 
no drown! He see too 
many bear. He no drown!” 

Old Chief Stickman told 
me how he had offered a 
bear skin, two marten 
skins and a dog for a red- 
headed white woman whom 
he had seen there the pre- 
vious summer. Her hus- 
band had agreed to the 
trade, but when the chief 
brought out the articles the white man looked 
at his wife for some time and then backed 
down. Poor Stickman! He said if he had 
only had another bear skin he could have pro- 
cured the red-headed white woman he had 
coveted. He had two wives already, but that 
Indian was ambitious. He wanted a variety 
in color as well as in numbers. 

Our trip through the Copper River was made 
up of crossing numerous rivers, swimming 
horses, climbing table bluffs and wallowing 
through swamps. The September weather was 
delightful. The mosquitoes had gone, the sun 
shone brightly through the clear atmosphere and 
we were in the center of the most beautiful 
landscape imaginable. During the short Indian 
summer there appear pretty golden-hued patches 
among the green. The sere brown leaves dip 
and flit to the music of the soft autumn zephyrs. 
Down they came, fluttering from the birch, the 
cottonwood and the quakinasp. 

It is then that the magpie caws a laughing 





*From advance proots of “Trailing and Camping in 
Alaska,” by A. . Powell; copyright, 1909, by the 
Newold Publishing Company. 
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farewell to the northern summer and the red- 
winged blackbird gathers his wife and children 
from the swamps. They sing praises of their 
summer home and grow eloquent upon the pros- 
pect of a southern journey. The pheasant cock, 
with ruffled neck and spreading tail, struts 
across the trail and disappears in the under- 
growth. The spruce hen flutters as if going 
to fly, then hesitates and looks the traveler out 
of countenance. The little red squirrel barks 
rather defiantly when you approach too near 
his granary of winter supplies. Above the tim- 
ber on the mountainside the ptarmigan fly in 
great flocks. It is then that we enjoy a clear 
azure sky, cool nights and warm sunny days. 

We left the Copper River near the mouth of 





ONE OF THE ILLUSTRATIONS FROM THE FORTHCOMING BOOK, “TRAILING AND 
CAMPING IN ALASKA.” 


the Sanford—as it was advisable to travel over 
unexplored ground to gather information for 
the Copper River Exploration Expedition—and 
struck across the country: for the headwaters 
of the Chistochina River. 

We followed the signs that had been left there 
by the Indian, Gokona Charley and his family, 
as they had migrated that way to the moun- 
tains on their fall hunt. We _ traveled past 
muskrat-populated lakes, and near one of those 
lakes I killed a coot which was flying overhead. 
My. companion expressed surprise at that re- 
volver shot, and I was just as much astonished 
myself, but it was discretion to say less about 
it. A coot duck is a large black fellow that 
can be eaten if the coot is first boiled out of 
him, but there would be very little duck left 
after that was done. 

The Alaskan Range is Alaska’s backbone, and 
includes the highest mountain in North America 
—Mount McKinley—and it ends with the verte- 
bra of the Wrangell group, including the moun- 
tains St. Elias and Logan, each about 20,000 feet 
high, and many others that are more than 16,000 
feet above sea level. Mountain climbers may 





be assured, if they really enjoy scaling such 
heights, they will find in that region the monu- 
mental culmination of their desires; but the 
ordinary mortal can hardly contemplate such 
immense surroundings without experiencing a 
sense of weariness. 

We arrived at the foothills of the range, and, 
after scaring a moose from a pasture of high 
grass, our horses took possession for their 
night’s feed. The salubrious climate that we 
had enjoyed left us at Chisna Creek and we 
were in wintry weather. The bushy-headed In- 
dian, known as Gokona Charley, came into our 
camp and said that his family was then camped 
on the Slahna River. He declared that he could 
pan gravel with as good results as any experi- 
enced miner. We fed and 
sheltered him over night 
and gave him ten pounds 
of flour because he had 
told us that his little boy 
was very sick. We learned 
the next year that when 
Charley returned to his 
camp he had found his 
wife wailing over the dead 
body of their child. 

Before leaving he had 
insisted that I should locate 
a claim on a small gulch, 
about eight miles from the 
point where we _ were 
camped. He said I should 
have to go through a pass, 
that there was “hiyu” gold 
there, and that others 
would surely find it the 
next year. The poor fel- 
low was trying to repay 
me for my hospitality. Be- 
lieving that the pass he 
mentioned might be of ad- 
vantage to the military ex- 
pedition in running a trail 
through the Alaskan Range, 
and also that the Captain 
West discoveries were in 
that locality, I attempted 
to find the gulch he de- 
scribed. The winter had set in with a vengeance 
in those high mountains, and I had no shoes, 
my feet being wrapped in sacks. The outlook 
was very gloomy to us, as our chances of get- 
ting through the valley and across the three 
divides of the Coast Range, where there wus 
no trail, were not very pleasant to consider, to- 
gether with the fact that we were almost out 
of supplies. 

Just before the autumn day had closed I stood 
in the pass, after a weary day’s march, and 
looked across to a white mountainside and prob- 
ably toward the long sought locality. It would 
be impossible to go down into the deep cafion 
and climb out of it, for the snow was too deep 
to admit of such an undertaking, and besides 
one would have necessarily to tramp all night 
to keep warm. The water was frozen, so no 
gravel could be washed. While I stood there, 
with the snowflakes whipping my face, they 
seemed to say: “Your life is at stake for the 
greed of gold! Is it worth while?” 

Somewhere over yonder, a mile or two away, 
and now covered from the sight of man, was 
the sought for treasure of the wild, but the 
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doors of nature’s vaults had been closed against 
me. My friends can testify that my credit al- 
ways has been limited, and I know it always 
will be so, yet I confess that the realization I 
was weighing my life in the balance with the 
gold that is worshipped by fools made my esti- 
mate of that filthy lucre gradually sink below 
par. 

As I slowly and wearily wended my way back, 
by the light of the snow, I reflected that if 
Apollo had been a prospector instead of a sheep 
herder, and his scene of activity had been 
Alaska, he would have sung, no doubt, of the 
beauties of nature, because he usually did, but 
that very often his refrain would have been 
varied by the favorite recitative of the country, 
“Please pass the beans.” 

I always have thought that the love of money 
was base, and a bar against a higher life, yet I 
doggedly resolved to return the next year and 
continue my search. If I had been allowed to 
leave the coast a month or even ten days earlier 
I should have had my choice of locations on 
Miller Gulch and Slate Creek, which have, at 
this writing, produced about two tons of gold. 
It is a consolation to know, however, that the 
locality was staked by more deserving men than 
those others who would have beaten Captain 
West and myself out of it, and who could not 
travel a straight trail unless there was an im- 
passable barrier on either side. 

The snow continued to fall, and the next day 
we prepared to leave. The air was calm and 
everything was purely white. That is when the 
ptarmigan come down off the mountain and say 
laughingly, “I’ve come back!” They descend 
singly and in flocks. A flutter and a sail, a flip 
and a cackle, and there is a ptarmigan down, 
and laughing about it. You cannot see him be- 
cause he is as white as the snow. If you had 
found him two or three weeks before, his color 
would have been brown, but the first snow has 
remained on the mountain where he has been 
and now he is white. At this time of the year 
on a few of them may be noticed a dark brown 
spot about the size of a silver dollar, but even 
that will be white in a few days. 

On our return I went out to kill a few of 
them to eat. One came down not twenty steps 
away, and thinking I saw the brown spot, I 
fired, only to knock the snow off a rock. The 
bird was two feet to one side and had no brown 
spot. He fluttered up and came down again. 
They have a red ring around the eyes, and look- 
ing for that I approached until it was visible, 
and then I killed the bird. The snow is not 
nearly so white in the spring, and after it has 
lain on the ground all winter those birds are 
seen much more easily. It is difficult to dis- 
tinguish a white ptarmigan on an October snow, 
even at the distance of twenty steps. 

They have fine feathers, a kind of hairy down, 
completely covering their feet, and their plum- 
age changes color almost constantly. The small 
rock ptarmigan is very gentle and often a hen 
will fight to protect her little chicks. They are 
frequently found in summer hovering over their 
broods in the rain. This presents a pretty pic- 
ture. The chicks peep from their mother’s 
feathers, while the hen is so gentle that you 
can almost stroke her back with your hand. My 
little dog Pete was trained to treat the hens and 
little chicks with respect. 

We left that camp on Sept. 28, and the dis- 


tance to the coast, over the route we were com- 
pelled to travel without a trail, was about 300 
miles. The white Coast Range, with its three 
divides to cross, looked very forbidding and 
hopeless to us who were almost out of food 
and with feet wrapped in sacks. We fed all 
of our flour to the horses to enable them to 
get down to the valley where they could live. 
So long as they had sufficient strength to carry 
our blankets we felt secure, for we were too 
weak to carry them ourselves. We managed 
to kill a spruce hen or a pheasant almost every 
day, but game was very scarce at that time along 
the river. 

lf the weather had been delightful when we 
came up, it was very different now, for the cold 
north winds blew down the Copper River Val- 
ley and through the naked treetops. With a 
suggestive whistle and apparently irresistible 
force, but with futile effect, they hurled them- 
selves against those great natural battlements, 
the Wrangell group. The atmosphere was so 
clear it was reasonable to believe that those 
mountains could be seen at a distance of 150 
miles. Mt. Wrangell sent up a steady spiral 
of smoke and steam that drifted away as clouds 
toward the Pacific. 

When we were sitting by our camp-fire one 
evening with nothing to eat, two Indians ap- 
proached us and asked if we had “muck-muck” 
(food)? Upon receiving a negative answer 
they counted the number of nights that they 
should be away from their winter camp, and 
then “pot-latched” us with two dried salmon. 
These salmon are cured without salt and white 
men can eat the half rotten fish only when 
nearly starved; therefore, our condition may be 
inferred from the fact that we ate and enjoyed 
those fish. When we arrived at Copper Center 
we had eaten but one pheasant during the pre- 
vious thirty-six hours. We found Dick Wortham 
there, running a trading post for Mr. Holman, 
for the purpose of securing furs from the In- 
dians. He had laid in a supply of moose meat 
for the winter, and we sat down to one table 
and ordered the best he had. He placed a 
large pot of boiled meat before us and said: 

“Boys, I put fourteen pounds of moose meat 
in that pot.” 

We ate, and then rested, and began to eat 
again, and he exclaimed: ; 

“Boys, I put fourteen pounds of moose meat 
in that pot.” 

Before retiring we attacked that pot again and 
succeeded in eating all that there was, so Dick 
settled back once more and exclaimed: 

“Boys, I put fourteen pounds of moose meat 
in that pot.” 

He charged us nine dollars for that meat and 
othér sundries, and we had to raise the price 
of our .worthless placer locations a few thou- 
sands to pay the bill. 

From Copper Center it was a battle with the 
elements. Our food was insufficient and we had 
no trail to follow. We met Mr. Holman and 
his assistants, who were burdened with the first 
mail from Valdez to the Yukon, and he richly 
deserves the credit of delivering it under the 
conditions that then existed. , 

Our warm and dry sleeping bags enabled us 
to sleep comfortably beneath two feet of snow 
on the Grayling Creek divide, while the cold 
north wind blew and the poor horses pawed for 
grass on the steep hillsides. One horse refused 


to move the next morning. I mercifully sent a 
bullet to his brain and he dropped beside our 
trail. We crossed and descended to the edge 
of timber and camped on frozen ground. 

We camped the next night in a deep valley 
that was brimful of death-like stillness and sur- 
rounded by gold and silver crimsoned peaks 
that had climbed heavenward to bask in the 
light of other planets. About 1 o’clock at night 
I was looking on one of the prettiest sights ot 
a lifetime. We were in the shade of a deep 
cafion, but the full moon shone on the tops of 
the surrounding mountains thousands of feet 
above us and miles away,-and those refulgent 
rays lighted up the cafions and deep cut gorges 
so plainly that we could see the great precipices 
and glaciers away up where human feet never 
could tread. That color overspread everything 
with a rich golden glow, unimaginable to those 
who never have viewed a northern winter’s 
moonlight. For one hour I had been absorbed 
in speechless wonder when my companion called 
out: 

“Say, you sleepy-head, wake up and look at 
the grandest scene that nature ever painted! I 
have been staring at it for an hour.” 

There! Both of us had been gazing on the 
scene and neither of us had said a word—and 
with empty stomachs, too! True, Alaska’s 
hardships are severe, but she often repays one 
with that which “filthy lucre’ cannot buy. 
Ambidextrous Alaska! She affectionately 
strokes your brow with one hand and wrath- 
fully cuffs you with the other. She woos you 
with a smile and drives you away with a frown. 

We trudged wearily into U. S. Station No. 3 
where we were fed. As the wind was blowing 
fiercely across Thompson Pass we deferred the 
crossing until night. We then made the attempt, 
but the horse, “Dynamite Bob,” lost his buck 
and life up there. Although ,on the summit, he 
refused to move further, and so we left him 
to seek shelter in the lee of a large rock on the 
coast side of the mountain. The next morning 
I returned far enough to see his feet sticking 
out of the drifting show. We slowly descended 
into the timbered lowlands out of the wind and 
tried to realize that we had but twenty miles 
to trudge to the little town at the end of the 
landlocked bay. Ah, how much that destination 
meant to us. It meant bacon and good old 
beans, butter and bread and possibly beefsteak 
Our ambitious spirits gradually left our ankles 
and began ascending toward our knees as we 
prefigured the luxury of reading letters from 
home while enjoying comfortable shelter from 
the cold, bitter storms. 

When we did weakly walk into Valdez we 
were long-haired, long-whiskered, hatless, shoe- 
less and horseless and represented the remnant 
of the outfit that went exploring in the Alaskan 
range in the fall of 1899. A. M. Powe Lt. 





Hunters in Newfoundland. 

In a recent letter W. J. Carroll, of St. John’s, 
N. F., says: 

Several hunting parties from America are now 
in the interior deer stalking. The following 
from Grand Rapids, Mich., left the train at 
Grand Lake last Thursday: A. H. Foote, C. B. 
Kelsey, W. A. Tadman and Albert Stickley. 
There are two students from Cornell Univer- 
sity deer stalking at the Quarry, viz., Robert E. 
Freman and Sherman Peer. 
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Turkeys and Wildfowl in Nebraska. 


Omaua, Neb., Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Writing of wild turkeys has awakened 
a lot of old-time interest in me, for as I have 
told you, turkey hunting was my principal joy 
twenty-five years ago, and many a glorious 
day have I spent along the old Guyandot, in 
West Virginia, and in the woods of the Hock- 
hocking Hills, in Ohio, after these, the most 
royal of all our game birds. 

Since writing Forest AND STREAM that 
little story of the killing of the big turkey by 
Alfred Reshaw, my Indian guide on a duck- 
ing expedition on the Lake Creek marshes, in 
the scraggy oak woods on White River, South 
Dakota, I have made inquiry among the old 
hunters hereabout, and am delighted to learn 
that there are still a few wild turkeys left in 
this State. 

Bill Falk, an old trapper and market-hunter, 
told me that there were “quite a few’—as they 
say in the Michigan woods—turkeys yet to be 
found in the deep, rocky cafions along the 
Missouri River, in Boyd county, fifteen miles 
or so this side of old Fort Randall. Falk was 
hunting there last fall and killed two young 
hens out of a flock of eleven he had stalked 
while they were at their morning repast among 
the low junipers in a deep arroyo. He said 
there were four old birds of good size among 
the birds, but owing to his position, he was 
compelled to take a pot-shot, and did not get 
any of these. This was early in November, 
and while food seemed plentiful in the vicinity, 
the birds were lean and in poor condition, as 
young turkeys always get if they are much 
molested by either two or four-legged 
marauders. Although Falk and his companion 
hunted for the birds assiduously for days after 
this killing, they were never able to get a 
glimpse of one, and all the sign they discovered 
‘was old. They ate the two birds in camp, and 
the meat was unusually dark, even for wild 
turkeys, and was tainted with the rich, aro- 
matic juice that exudes in the late autumn 
from the stems of the juniper. 

Falk was in the same locality last June, and 
his squatter friends, with whom he stops some- 
times during the hunting season, told him he 
had seen an old turkey hen and a “passel” of 
chicks in the wild buckwheat fields north of 
his shack several times during May and early 
June. That there are birds there yet, Falk 
says he is certain, and he intends to make a 
trip there some time in the late fall. 

I have learned of still another place where 
wild turkeys are still to be found in consider- 
able numbers not sixty miles from Omaha, and 
that is down in the Waubuncey Hills, south- 
east of Bartlett, Iowa. H. J. Haverstock, an 
Omaha sportsman and a former resident oi 
Bartlett, told me recently that there were a 
good many turkeys left in the Waubuncey Hills, 
and that he makes regular trips there cvery 
fall. He generally finds the birds in the heavy 
timber—oak and hickory, with tangle of laurel 
undergrowth along the rocky hillsides, on the 
extensive lands owned by John Bino, of Council 
Bluffs. 

Mr. Haverstock has invited me to accompany 
him on a hunt there in November, and the 
chances are largely in favor of my going. To 
kill a wild turkey at this stage of the game, and 
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in this part of the country, would certainly be 
an inestimable treat, and an achievement I 
would cherish and feel proud of to the end of 
my days. If we do not get any turkey, Haver- 
stock assures me of a good time, anyway, for 
he says black and gray squirrels are more 
plentiful than he ever knew them back in the 
Pennsylvania mountains, and it is a daily oc- 
currence to knock over a woodchuck or two. 
However, while I do not believe I have any 
penchant for woodchucking, I know I have a 
weak spot for squirrel shooting, as I knew it 
in the big Still House Hollow Woods, north 
of my old home in Fairfield county, Ohio. 

Some dozen years or more ago I used to go 
down to Bartlett myself, and many a grand 
day’s shoot have I enjoyed on the low, wet 
lands stretching away north and south of that 
little backwoods hamlet for miles along the Big 
Muddy. But it was not on turkey, and I 
never dreamed there were any of these birds 
this side of the Ozarks, and of course never 
gave them a thought. But the Bartlett jack- 
snipe grounds were, and are now unsurpassed 
anywheres in the United States, not even on 
the famous old Kankakee flats in Indiana. 
Sixteen years ago, Billy Townsend and I, many 
a day bagged our hundred birds each, and 
that, too, meant only a three hours’ tramp in 
the morning and another of similar length in 
the afternoon. 

While I have not shot in that section for 
years, Townsend, Forney, Rixley, Simeral, 
Welch and others who go there twice or more 
times a year, tell me the same conditions still 
prevail, that there are more of these precious 
little gallinagoes to be killed over their 
grounds than anywhere else in this part of the 
country. 

By the way, Frank Forney resides right at 
the head of these big snipe meadows, and any 
Eastern parties desiring a great shoot, specific- 
ally on jacksnipe, can learn all particulars by 
writing him. He is an inveterate outer him- 
self, a crack shot and a genial field companion. 
He can be addressed at Bartlett. 

Since the open season on wildfowl began, the 
bluewing shooters have been in clover. Scores 
of parties have been out, and I have not heard 
of a single one who has returned without the 
limit. There are lots of birds everywhere, and 
the shooting should be great all this month. 
My boy Gerard and I leave for the teal 
grounds out near Geneva to-night. 

Sanpy GRISWOLD. 


An Indian Opinion. 


IN reviewing the New York Zoological So- 
ciety bulletin the editor of The Asian, of Cal- 
cutta, Says: 

“There are now just a dozen national parks 
or game preserves in the States and eight in 
Canada. The year ended June last had been 
prolific of good work in the shape of estab- 
lishing new reserves, and it is somewhat humil- 
iating to observe that American influence has 
been paramount in securing the sanctity of 
tracts under the British Crown. Let that pass, 
however; the great thing is that such reserves 
have been secured. Some of the tracts thus 
devoted for all time to the game that inhabits 
them are of enormous area. Jasper Park, 
Alberta, is the largest, extending to nearly 
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three and a half million acres. The Rocky 
Mountains Park in Alberta, reserved more es- 
pecially in the interests of white goat and 
sheep, comes next, covering over two and 
three-quarter million acres; the famous Yel- 
lowstone Park in Wyoming comes next with 
over 2,142,000 acres. The smaller ranges of 
from 10,000 to 60,000 acres, are set apart more 
especially for the preservation of the bison, which 
have been enlarged thereon. It must be con- 
ceded that America, in creating game reserves, 
has lived up to her reputation for ‘big things.’ 
It remains to see how far the reserve system 
will answer its purpose in the long run. 

“Interest at the moment centers on the prong- 
horn antelope, which had been killed out in 
many regions where it was formerly common, 
and is become now so rare that the total num- 
ber existing is reckoned at only 5,000 head. 
This, no doubt, is guesswork, but a species 
must have come to low ebb when man can 
even pretend to guess the number existing on 
such a continent. The law-makers have had 
this curious little animal under their care for 
a long time, but not, it would seem with great 
success. The cowboy was a great foe of the 
prong-horn, whose saddle was a joint much 
in request. Most of the States had given it 
protection for a term of years; Montana and 
Wyoming have but recently enacted such laws, 
and their action now completes the total im- 
munity conferred on the species throughout 
North America—so far as laws can accom- 
plish it. 

“In some thoughtful minds there would ap- 
pear to be considerable doubt as to the com- 
plete efficacy of the reserve system, however 
bold and well directed. ‘The time is close at 
hand,’ says Madison Grant, ‘when we must 
abridge or altogether take away the old right 
to bear firearms and use them on all living 
creatures. In place of this we must substitute 
Old World conditions, which appear to be con- 
sistent with the preservation of abundant wild- 
life living on friendly terms with a dense 
human population, as in India.’ We fear that 
the game laws in operation in this country are 
productive of less satisfactory results than 
Madison Grant supposes, but defects are only 
apparent to those on the spot, and perhaps 
officers of the Forest Department would not 
describe the wild life of reservations as living 
on terms which can be called ‘friendly’ with 
the native population. Nevertheless, the state 
of affairs prevailing in most parts of. India is 
such that American game preservers may well 
be moved to envy. Firearms are, compara- 
tively speaking, scarce; we have certainly no 
species within measurable distance of exter- 
mination; and we live under legislative con- 
ditions which are all in favor of protective 
action when such appears required.” 


Valley Quail Abundant. 


Rescug, Cal., Oct. 1t.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Valley quail are very plentiful now 
hereabouts. John and Hector Williamson, of 


this place, were out this morning and had a fine 
time killing the limit each, although a light rain 
fell during most of the morning. We have lots 
of does and fawns around this season. 
GeEorGE WILLIAMSON, Jr., 
Deputy Fish Commissioner. 
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The Roosevelt’s Crew Entertained. 


On the evening of Thursday, Oct. 7, the 
Boone and Crockett Club entertained at its 
rooms in West Thirty-ninth street, New York 
city, three members of the crew of Commander 
Peary’s ship, the Roosevelt. Quite apart from 
the question of the actual discovery of the north 
pole the occasion was one of great interest, for 
each big-game hunter or naturalist among the 
club members felt a deep interest in many ques- 
tions on which these brown and hardy explorers 
of the Arctic were able to throw some light. 

Of the members of the Roosevelt crew there 
were present: Capt. R. A. Bartlett, commander 
of the ship; Dr. J. W. Goodsell and George A. 
Wardwell, engineer. 

Among the members of the club present were: 
Bayard Dominick, Jr., Townsend Lawrence, Al- 
den Sampson, Col. George S. Anderson, Dr. J. 
L. Seward, William C. Sanger, M. G. Secken- 
dorff, Dr. John Rogers, George B. Grinnell, 
Madison Grant, and many of them brought 
guests. 

Captain Bartlett talked entertainingly, yet with 
great modesty, of conditions in the far North, 
and gave interesting explanations of the diffi- 
culties of navigating close to the pole and of 
the methods employed. He had much to say 
about the natives and paid a warm tribute to 
Commander Peary’s treatment of these simple 
people. He said that Mr. Peary never forgot 
any favors or kindnesses done him by the 
Eskimos, and that on his way home he had 
stopped for a month at Etah in order to kill 
walrus for the Eskimos so as to supply them 
with abundant provisions before leaving. But 
for this delay of a month at Etah, which was 
made deliberately and solely with the object of 
providing the faithful natives who had accom- 
panied him to the far North with provisions for 
the coming winter, Commander Peary would 
have reached New York a month earlier, and in 
this way many of the unpleasant features of the 
present unfortunate controversy would have been 
avoided. 

Dr. J. W. Goodsell, the ship’s surgeon, was 
from the very nature of his duties more or less 
confined to the vessel, nevertheless during the 
period when the Roosevelt was at its most north- 
ern point he was able to do 1,800 miles of dog 
sledging and foot travel in short journeys of 

150 to 200 miles away from the ship. Many of 
these trips were performed during the Arctic 
night, efforts being made to start on such jour- 
neys with a growing moon, so as to have some 
light to travel by through the whole trip. Be- 
sides his duties as surgeon the doctor did con- 
siderable microscopic work and collected much 
small marine life and many p'ants. He spoke 
of the enormous abundance of certain forms of 
bird life, and especially of the rookeries of the 
little auk, where vast numbers of these birds 
were breeding. They were often shot for food 
and occurred in such numbers that on one occas- 
ion the single discharge of a shotgun killed no 
less than twenty birds. They were excellent eat- 
ing and the flesh was compared by the chief 
engineer to that of a squab. 

The doctor was asked how it was that such 
animals as the caribou, here known as Peary’s 
caribou, a species previously described by Com- 

mander Peary some three years ago, and the 
musk ox, procure food in winter in these very 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


high latitudes, since people who know nothing 
of the subject imagine these Arctic wastes to 
be buried during nine months of the year under 
many feet of snow. The answer to this inquiry 
was that these animals feed on grass, moss and 
twigs of the low Arctic willows, that there is 
very little snow during the winter in these lati- 
tudes, perhaps no more than in New York State. 
Four inches of snow would be a heavy fall and 
this snow blows off from hills and from many 
flats so that in such situations the ground and 
its vegetation are exposed. The Arctic willows 
spoken of are not at all in the nature of trees, 
but grow spread out on the ground, much as one 
may find little willows growing on tops of high 
mountains far beyond the limit of timber line. 

It was learned that no seals were observed 
far beyond the land, and it is probable that these 
animals keep reasonably close to the coast, being 
of course most numerous where food is most 
abundant. 

In answering various questions Captain Bart- 
lett made the interesting observation that he had 
seen tracks of a polar bear near 86 degrees 
north latitude, certainly the furthest north re- 
corded for any animal. Caribou and reindeer 
extend to the northernmost point of land, both 
on the Grantland and Greenland sides of Robe- 
son Channel. Narwhal occur as far north as 
Cape Union. Beluga, or white whale, occur as 
far north as Etah, but walrus do not penetrate 
northward in these waters beyond Bache Penin- 
sula. 

The meeting lasted well into the night and was 
one of the most successful smokers held by the 
Boone and Crockett Club in its new quarters. 
As soon as the members are better acquainted 
with the interesting features of these entertain- 
ments, and with the exceptional opportunity of 
bringing guests to meet the most distinguished 
sportsmen of America, the monthly smokers of 
the club will become events of great interest and 
importance. 


Reflections. 


MinneEAPOLis, Minn., Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: To-day as I wandered off to the brook 
in the woodland—the faintly rippling Minnehaha 
—there came to me a subtle yearning. 
stinct told me only too well the reason. Fall is 
here and with it the season of hunting. Fall 
winds are blowing from the southwest, the tang 
of ripened grains and fruit is borne upon the 
breezes. The fruits are ripening. What a sea- 
son of delight it is! As I sauntered off after 
the day’s work the first thing that turned my 
thoughts to autumn was a flock of blackbirds 
that flew overhead and lit in a field of ripening 
corn near by. Then as I stood on the rustic 
bridge that spans the creek there came to me 
the assembly call of the quail. Deep and seem- 
ingly full of love were the notes as they drifted 
to me in the evening hour when the woods’ 
shadows were stretching forth and plunged 
everything in gloom. It was a dreamy hour. 
To the west the sunset colors were accumulat- 
ing, turning the sky to blended purple and crim- 
son, with ridges and arches and fantastic, shapes 
scattered through all. - 

My thoughts were centered upon hunting and 
all that appertains to the sport, and everything 
that I saw that impressed me of autumn only 
served to increase my fever. To-night I routed 
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out the old hunting coat, and believe me I got 
so excited that I smoked two pipefuls before I 
cooled down. I searched the pockets of the coat 
and what should I find but a handful of fine 
stripped birch bark in one of them. I sat for 
some moments gazing at this odd discovery, try- 
ing to recall the incident. 

I had been hunting rabbits that day. A light 
snow had fallen the night before and hunting 
was excellent. My lunch had been eaten in a 
clump of trees on a sheltered hillside where the 
wind could not get at me. I had peeled bark 
from a large birch on the shore of a pond, and 
with the aid of this I had made a roaring fire. 
Little as the incident was, it nevertheless was 
one that shall always be a pleasant memory to 
me. I find greater satisfaction in the small 
things and pleasures of life than in those that 
are common to all. If, indeed, I am unsuccess- 
ful in killing the limit of game during a day’s 
hunt I am still satisfied and repaid by the amount 
of genuine hunting I did. That, I feel, should 
be the motive of every sportsman, and thus my 
hunting coat revealed an incident that was hid- 
den away in my memory. 

In another pocket I found five partridge 
feathers that, as I released them, floated slowly 
to the floor. Once last fall they were part and 
parcel of a lively bird that haunted the wood- 
land. The trees had then changed a glorious 
crimson and scarlet. Orange red glowed the 
maples in the pasture, and nearby a thicket of 
sumachs beamed forth in ever changing colors. 
It was then in that glorious season that I wan- 
dered away with my gun. I have a vision of 
thundering wings. Again I hear the report of 
the gun and behold the bird floating to earth. 
Got him clean. Ropert Pace LINcoLN. 


Hunting in California. 

San Francisco, Cal., Oct. 4.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The quail, duck and rail season 
opened on Oct. 1 in California, but in the coast 
region a rain storm was also in progress and 
but little hunting was done on the opening day. 
There were but few ducks to be found on the 
bay, but in the interior districts along the 
marshes, where the home birds have bred this 
season, they are quite plentiful. The Suisun 
and Sonoma marshes are now practically con- 
trolled by gun clubs so that unattached hunters 
are compelled to go to the San Joaquin or Sac- 
ramento valleys to secure good sport, but there 
is plenty of unattached ground there to hunt 
over. Along the river between the bay and 
Stockton there is good hunting among the islands 
and here most of the hunting will be done for 
some time. 

Widgeons are mostly in evidence at the present 
time and these make splendid eating until the 
grass begins to grow, when their flesh is almost 
worthless, From present indications quail hunt- 
ing will be better this season than it was last 
in the counties bordering the bay, for many more 
birds are to be seen, and the recent rains have 
made conditions ideal for hunting. Around 
Mount Diablo and in the vicinity of Milpitas 
quail are especially plentiful, and it is here that 
most of the unattached hunters will spend the 
opening days of the season. A. Te 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order, Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 


Trout Fishing in Galicia. 


Tue first roseate tints of early morning were 
beginning to show above the summits of the 
Carpathian Mountains when my young Aus- 
trian friend, B., and myself shouldered our 
creels and started off to walk the four miles 
or so of forest-track which lies between the 
garrison town+of Sambor and the River 
Bystrzyca. 

It was a glorious June morning, and the 
forest glades and valleys were filled with the 
melody of a thousand feathered choristers. 
Every patch of tangled brake and _ under- 
covert seemed to harbor a nightingale, and the 
sweet love song of the thrush and of the 
blackbird was heard amid the delicate green 
foliage of the giant forest trees. 

In parts the narrow forest road led through 
dense growths of the waist-high bracken, or 
a stretch of emerald turf thickly spangled 
with wild hyacinths, pale blue dog violets and 
the star-like wood anemones. In the open 
portions of the forest were to be seen many 
acres of heather-clad moorland, and more 
than once the crow of a blackcock reached 
the ears of my companion and myself as we 
brushed through the springy heath cover. 

At length, after seventy minutes of brisk 
walking, we arrived on the bank of one of 
the most charming mountain streams imagin- 
able. Of crystal clearness, the River Bys- 
trzyca, after leaving the Carpathians, winds 
_ its serpentine course through smiling valleys, 
deep ravines, wild moorlands, and virgin for- 
ests until it joins the treacherous Dniestr. 
In parts the banks of the first-named stream 
are fringed with beautiful willows and other 
water-loving trees. There are, however, 
plenty of open reaches where one can throw 
a fly without fear of getting “hung up,” and 
the clean gravelly bed of the stream would 
delight the eye of any fly-fisherman. Indeed, 
it is strange to me that the rivers and streams 
of Galicia are not better known to devotees 
of the rod, for goodly trout are to be found 
in many of them. 

Before starting on the business of the day 
B. went in search of dry sticks, from which to 
build a fire, while 1 busied myself preparing 
the various things which we had brought with 
us in the picnic hamper. He soon returned 
with a double armful of dry twigs, and hav- 
ing laid them under the drooping branches of 
the weeping willow, which formed our camp- 
ing ground, he filled the kettle with water 
from the river, while I set light to the sticks, 
and very soon we had a pan of frankfurters 
hissing over the blazing fire. To boil the kettle 
was but the work of a very few minutes, and 
long ere our friends in the neighboring town 
had awakened from their beauty sleep we were 
enjoying an al fresco breakfast in the midst of 
the most beautiful forest and mountain scenery 
to be found in all Galicia. 

Breakfast finished, the light ten-foot split cane 
rods put together, and having arranged to meet 


at the same spot under the willow at midday, 
my companion and myself parted, he going up, 
while I elected to try my luck down stream. 
There was no lack of insect life on the river, 
and having noticed a number of small fish ris- 
ing to a fly resembling a blue dun, I turned 
over the time-discolored leaves of my old fly- 
book until I came to a bunch of small and beau- 
tifully tied blue-duns, one of which I selected 
and attached to the finest drawn cast I could 
find among my tackle. There was just sufficient 
ripple on the water to lend a well-thrown dry- 
fly a life-like appearance. My first cast, how- 
ever, was clumsily managed, but was taken 
instantly by a plucky four-ounce fish, which 
jumped high out of the water when he felt the 
steel and fought as gallantly as many a trout 
of twice his weight, which I have caught in 
English trout streams. At length I had him 
safely in the landing-net, and a_ brilliantly 
spotted fellow he was. Elated with the suc- 
cess of my first cast, I carefully whipped every 
foot of water between my starting place and a 
belt of alders about a quarter of a mile lower 
down the reach. 

For some little time I failed to rise a fish of 
any kind, and was in the act of reeling in my 
line, preparatory to looking for a fresh beat 
beyond the alders, when the swirl of a heavy 
fish attracted my attention, and the next 
moment the artificial dun was sucked beneath 
the surface. It was quite unnecessary for me to 
strike as the fish had hooked hard and fast. 
Up and down stream and across he rushed with 
all the gameness of a grilse. Suddenly, how- 
ever, bang! went the trace, and at the loose 
end of it, what I honestly believed to be a 
good three-pound trout. It was useless crying 
over sped trout, however, and having rigged up 
a fresh trace, I started off to try my fortune 
further down stream. 

Once clear of the alder belt I had a fine 
stretch of open water before me, and in some 
parts the river widened out to fifty yards. 
There were several deep pools in this reach in 
which, from former experience, I knew lay 
some lusty trout. . 

It was by this time nearly 11 o’clock, and 
the sun blazing hot, but, thanks to a cool south- 
westerly breeze, I was able to continue on my 
beat in comparative comfort. There were now 
but very few fish rising, and for perhaps three- 
quarters of an hour I did not get a touch of any 
kind. While throwing under the further bank, 
however, my fly was taken greedily, and in a 
moment I knew that I was into something 
heavy. “There’s no trout about that gentle- 
man,” was my inward ejaculation as the fish, 
after making a wild rush up stream, caved in 
like a lamb, allowing me to reel him into the 
bank without a struggle. I was right in my 
surmise, for my capture proved to be a very 
handsome chub of nearly 3% pounds’ weight. 
I was in the act of scaling the fish, when 2 
Ruthenian shepherd approached. After gazing 
in open-mouthed astonishment at my delicate- 
looking little rod, to the butt of which was 


attached a bright steel spear head, the shep- 
herd asked if I speared my fish. Upon showing 
him the fly and explaining the use of the same, 
not only did he open his mouth wider than be-- 
fore, but his eyes seemed as though they would 
bolt out of their sockets as he half-frightenedly 
examined the tiny lure of steel and feathers. 
“Bah!” exclaimed the rustic, “the fish that take 
that thing (pointing to the fly) must be born 
fools.” He probably thought the person who 
used such a bait to be as great a fool as the 
fish which took it, but the Ruthenian peasant 
does not dare to voice his opinion regarding his 
betters outside the precincts of his mud hovel. 
In the circuitous manner peculiar to his race, 
my new friend begged for largess with which 
to purchase tobacco. Having bestowed a 20- 
kreuzer piece upon him, I asked how he and his 
fellows caught their fish. “Rake up the bottom 
with a pole and spear them with a four-tine eel- 
spear. Or,’ went on my bucolic instructor, 
“when the stream is narrow and_ shallow 
enough we build a dam across it, and (with a 
grin) we sometimes catch a cartload of fish.” 
Alas! that the fishing laws of Galicia, or rather 
Austria, are so lax. 

Bidding the peasant carry my landing-net and 
creel, I fished carefully up stream, picking up 
a trout here and a dace or chub there as I went. 
Neither of the first-named fish exceeded three 
ounces, however, and, somewhat tired of catch- 
ing such pigmies, I determined to fish back to 
the starting point. At the last cast, however, 
my fly was taken like lightning, and as I struck 
a beautiful two-pounder leapt high out of the 
water. For quite fifteen minutes did he fight 
manfully for his freedom, and during the mad 
rushes he made I quite expected to see him 
carry my fine-drawn cast into his sanctuary 
among a cluster of big boulders. In spite of 
his gallant battling, however, he was unable to 
cope against cane and steel and tested gut, and 
at length, thoroughly spent, he was drawn over 
the landing-net. Two pounds and as many 
ounces did that game trout weigh, and a more 
beautifully proportioned or more _ brilliantly 
marked fish I never hope to grass again. 

A few more unsuccessful casts over the pool 
in which I rose the last fish, and I retraced 
my steps to the willow, where I found B. await- 
ing me. On comparing notes, I discovered that 
my friend’s creel contained two and a half 
brace more trout than did my own. Never- 
theless, my two-pounder proved the show fish 
of the morning. 

J. M. M. B. DurHam. 


Recent Publications. 


Books received: “Getting Acquainted with 
the Trees,” by Horace McFarland; New York, 
the Macmillan Company. “The Home Afloat,” 
by Thomas Townsend; Athenia, N. J., the 
Athenia Publishing Company. “The Grizzly 
Bear,” by William H. Wright; New York, 
Scribners. 











Fishing was Good. 


“Hetto, John! I have just discovered the 
finest place for catching sea trout that you ever 
heard of. Can you not take a day off and go 
down with me? Yes, they are biting fine. I 
saw One man catch twenty-five pounds of them 
in about an hour yesterday, and it sure was 
good sport. Come, say you will go. We can 
take the sleeper this afternoon, be there for sup- 
per, make an early start in the morning and be 
back to-morrow night.” 

Fred’s enthusiasm was contagious. Then, too, 
the spring weather had been working in my 
bones and I had been “a-honeing,” as the darkeys 
say, for a good day with the rod and reel, so I 
did not need much urging. 

The train hurried us through a new section 
to me, mostly pasture land where the long 
horned marsh cattle (Brahmas as they are 
locally known) still roamed in comparative free- 
dom, though here and there the wire fences and 
plow-scarred earth showed the advent of the 
rice farmer—his levees and ditches gleaming 
raw in the verdure of marsh and upland, while 
his grain fields blended their yellow greens with 
the darker shades of pasture’ lands very prettily. 
To my surprise the bus deposited us on the 
“gallerie” of as pretty a colonial inn as I had 
ever seen, and the old colonel’s hearty welcome 
of “God bless my soul! I am glad to meet you. 
Here, Sullivan, fix Mr. LaPrelle and his friend 
with the best that the house affords and be 
sure to telephone the pier keeper to have plenty 
of bait on hand in the morning, for they are 
after trout. Supper is waiting, gentlemen, as 
soon as you remove the dust of travel. You 
Joe (to a grinning darkey, whose white tie and 
shirt front was the only relief in a study of 
charcoal) see that Mr. LaPrelle has a good 
supper or you'll heah fum me.” 

My mouth waters yet when I remember that 
supper, though I have eaten many there since, 
but their excellence diminished when the old 
colonel, with his bald head, rubicund counte- 
nance and flowing white whiskers was cajoled 
by another outfit to move on to a larger and 
more pretentious hostelry in another district. 

“The gumbo fille, the crisp brown sea trout, 
the poulette la Creole and café noir’ had an 
aroma only imparted by the hand of an artist, 
a cuisine such as we used to find on “the old 
Cajun farms,” but now rarely. 

The gray dawn was just glimmering in the 
eastern sky and the waning light of a moon 
(finishing its last quarter) was casting an un- 
real and mystical halo over familiar objects as 
we wended our way along the pier out over the 
lake. Early though we were, others were out, 
too. The hollow reverberations of footsteps on 
the planking before and behind us were dis- 
tinctly audible. Now and then voices sounded 
and as we approached the pier head pavilion, an 
excited “Cajun” voice could be clearly heard. 

“Non, non, messieurs, ze bait I haf -not— 
vere hard, difficile eet ees to get dem; ze mul- 
lets, ah ouie zose I haf, but ze swimps non.” 

Emerging from the shadow of the pavilion 
we could see the speaker among a group of 
fishermen, to whom he was doling out the bait 
from a fish box secured beneath the flooring. 

“Bon jour, Ozenime, here we are for a try 
at the trout,” was Fred’s greeting. 

“Bien merci, Monsieur LaPrelle, een one 
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leetle minoote I will you attend, s’il vous plait— 
dese messieurs are about finished. 

“Zis way, ah; trés bien, I haf ze bait as Le 
Colonel ordered; say nothing to dose udders, 
s'il yous plait,’ and from beneath a locker he 
brought out a small tin bucket. “Ze swimps, 
wiz zem you catch de feesh. Eh, bien, you taik 
dis boat; *bout feefty yards off de pier you 
make to anchor; de tide he will be flooding in 
’bout fifteen minoote. Den dey bite de best. 
Zat ees eet; bon bon, messieurs, vite, vite, allez.” 

They certainly did. Already the fringe of 
fishers that decorated the pier’s head were 
swinging the speckled beauties from their native 
brine, so we hastened to paddle to the indicated 
spot. Just as the sun flashed his first golden 
pencilings across the smooth surface of the pass 
Fred cast skillfully from the stern and I from 
the bow. We did not have to wait; our bait 
was greedily snatched; at least, mine was as 
soon as it touched the water, and my reel sang 
as the rod bowed in a way to gladden an angler’s 
heart. A sturdy gamy fight it was, and when 
ten minutes later my prize, safely enmeshed in 
the landing net, was lifted over the side, I had 
time to glance Fred’s way. His reel was sing- 
ing merrily as he recovered slack or gave line 
to the mad circling and rushes of a stalwart 
fish that tested his rod to its utmost. A fine 
three-pounder he was when I lifted him in the 
landing net a little later. Hardly was my cast 
made again ere another fight was on, fast and 
furious. For a glorious hour and a half we 
were busy, and then suddenly the fun ended. 
Not another bite could we get, coax ever so 
zealously. We had a goodly string of the 
speckled beauties. Our catch totaled thirty 
pounds. They were mostly two-pounders, fat 
and sturdy. Ozenime told us they had been bit- 
ing for several weeks just as voraciously, al- 
ways in the vicinity of the pier; a hundred yards 
further out or above only a stray bite reward- 
ing the angler, while about the pier every line 
was busy. Many individual catches equaled ours 
at the pier that morning, but few used the reel 
or played their fish. They were mostly out for 
meat, not sport. Many of our strikes broke 
away while playing them through the hooks 
tearing out, but we were satisfied. We had the 
sport and our creels were ample for our use. 
They are the squeteague of Northern waters. 

P. C. Tucker. 


A Boy’s Opinion. 


Writine of trout fishing on the Hemm in the 
Fishing Gazette, Charles A. Peyton says of a 
minor mishap: 

A trout here and there made single and lan- 
guid rises suggestive of repletion, three or four 
came with apparently closed mouth at both 
witch and May fly; about noon, trying to grab 
my landing net, which had slipped in while I 
was in complicated difficulties with an overhang- 
ing willow branch, the hollow bank gave way 
and I soused sideways into four feet of water, 
emerging with feelings of disgusted humiliation, 
reminding me of the first words on a similar 
occasion of my son, then aged ten, when I had 
hauled him out of a hole in the Liane, into 
which he had slipped while in quest of elusive 
minnows with my landing net: “What beastly 
stuff water is!” 


[Ocr. 16, 1909. 


Sharks Mutilate Tuna. 


Avaton, Cal., Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Murphy came near adding more ang- 
ling honors to an already long list, when he 
brought in the remains of a monster tuna, which 
weighed 163 pounds after a shark had regaled 
himself greedily upon it. Although the piece 
remaining was ten pounds bigger than the 
whole fish which gave Phil. O’Mara the sea- 
son’s record, the rules of the Tuna Club dis- 
qualify shark-bitten fish on the grotind that the 
injury might have been instrumental in aiding 
the angler to kill his fish. This is contrary to 
the practice of the Aransas Pass Tarpon Club, 
but this organization awards trophies on length, 
and as sharks generally bite a piece out of the 
belly of the fish, it is easy to measure it, where- 
as weight would be a matter of conjecture. In 
the present instance the weight of Murphy’s 
tuna can only be guessed at, but it is generally 
conceded that at least forty pounds of weight 
was gone, which would make it a 200-pound 
fish, the third largest ever taken, perhaps the 
second, if it had weighed over 216 pounds. 

Murphy fought hard over two hours, which 
proves the fish was no unworthy foe, as the 
veteran angler is the hardest of workers, and 
crowds a fish every instant. Sharks have been 
bad lately. Quite a number of tuna have been 
bitten. Mrs. Phil, O’Mara got a good one a 
few nights ago, but a shark amputated the 
lower blade of its propeller, and the club had 
to say nay, as the injury, though inflicted at a 
time when the lady had won her fight, never- 
theless cast doubt on the performance, and the 
rule could not be waived, 

A. W. Hooper has gone to Tarpon, Tex., to 
try the tarpon. Mr. Hooper did good work on 
the tuna while here, and is second to Conn in 
number taken, tying on blue tuna with Murphy, 
I believe, counting the last fish. Hooper caught 
one yellow-fin tuna of 68 pounds, also the only 
one that came in. 

It may be well, for the benefit of Atlantic 
and other tuna anglers, to give a description of 
C. G. Conn’s methods, which have proved so 
successful in taking tuna in short time. Mr. 
Conn plays the game with every advantage 
brains and money backing will give him. His 
favorite equipment consists of a hickory rod, 
of large caliber, and capable of bending into a 
perfect arch if need be, without breaking; in 
fact, it is virtually unbreakable by any strain 
an angler could fairly bring to bear upon it, 
and has all the tough resiliency characteristic 
of the wood. It lacks the steely snap of the 
split-bamboo or the unerring recovery of the 
greenheart, but is safer than either, so can be 
worked harder. He uses a 6/o reel fitted with 
double tension and friction drags, as well as 
the leather drag playing on the drum on the 
rear side, and a friction clutch device which 
can be set at any required tension, and en- 
gages with a beveled dog which permits for- 
ward motion of the handle to recover line, but 
engages at a half revolution to bring the fric- 
tion clutch into operation as line pays out. 
These devices render the reel largely inde- 
pendent of the hand, permitting both hands to 
be used on the rod above the reel in pumping, 
the right dropping down quickly to recover the 
line gained, which the handle drag retains. 

Mr. Conn takes George Farnsworth into the 
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skiff with him, and has another man on his 
fast launch Nevada, towing the skiff 200 feet 
ahead. Schools which sound a little as the launch 
approaches are at the surface when the skiff 
passes by, and not being afraid of her, take the 
bait freely. The angler does not need to let out 
much line; he skitters and jumps his bait from 
one wave to another, and it is a most deadly 
way to interest tuna, as well as something of a 
knack to acquire. Properly done, it is a per- 
fect simulation of a flying fish, and Conn’s 
methods have proved themselves sound by the 
immense number of strikes he has had. 

Hooking tuna on a short line is an immense 
advantage; it allows of going right at them with 
the full strength of the tackle, which gener- 
ally turns them over in five minutes; where- 
upon George Farnsworth gets the skiff back 
onto the tuna at once and gaffs it literally be- 
fore it knows what has happened. If hard 
pressed, tuna are apt to come to the surface 
at the end of their initial run, which may or 
may not be extensive. If the boat can be 
brought right over to them at the right time, a 
gaffed fish is the result. This Farnsworth is an 
adept at. Angler and boatman work in per- 
fect harmony, while the launch stands by to 
render such assistance as may be needful. 

The big school of enormous yellowtail, which 
yielded such sensational sport at Clemente last 
year, failed to appear this summer, and seems 
to have been quite as exceptional as some of 
the boatmen claimed at the time. The Pinchot- 
Holder-Flint-Pardee party did nothing notable 
in the line of record breaking, but in the two 
weeks they were on Clemente, there was not 
a dull day. The wild goats which infest the 
place suffered before the accuracy of their aim, 
and large jewfish, swordfish, sheepshead, rock- 
bass and whitefish were taken. The swordfish 
landed by Pinchot Sunday morning cleared the 
water fifty times, and consumed two hours of 
time; but his hardest fight came that night, 
when with Mexican Joe, he went out after an- 
other fencer in the skiff. Sure enough, when off 
the East End, they hooked on, and sent in the 
launch after Professor Holder, who wanted to 
see the fun. At dusk he located them, and at 
that time the fish was towing the pair out to 
sea into rough, nasty water, but Pinchot took 
his medicine. Drenched with spray, and headed 
for San Diego with eighty miles of open sea 
ahead, the skiff steadily plowed its way, Holder 
standing by astern, as well as the darkness per- 
mitted, occasionally getting his bearings by a 
flash from matches lit by Mexican Joe. Holder 
had his hands full keeping close aboard and 
not running the skiff down, as the fish was 
towing it stern first, and the steadily roughen- 
ing sea threatened to break over the stern 
sheets every minute, which required the close 
proximity of the launch in case of swamping. 
\t times the fish would spring, and Holder had 
to open up the engine to full speed. After the 
first hour, the tow ahead changed his course to 
‘he northeast, and conditions became steadily 
worse, Pinchot bringing the fish close aboard 
several times, but not until the dozenth swing 
was Joe able to gaff it. This was at the end of 
the second hour, when about seven miles off 
Mosquito Harbor toward the mainland. A big 
roller picking up the launch sent her into the 
skiff, just at this juncture, and Joe all but lost 

his gaff; Pinchot, however, had a strangle hold 
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on the swordfish’s tail, and evidently was pre- 
pared to go over the side and to the sea floor 
with it if need be. Holder backed off, and the 
pair managed to roll the 186 pounds of sword- 
fish into the skiff. The genial professor de- 
clares it was the best fight with a fish he ever 
saw, and he has been in at the death of several. 
Epwin L. HEppDERLY. 


Illinois Bait-Casting Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Oct. 4—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The club held its annual tournament 
for members on Oct. 3. The trophies were 
handsome ribbons, a different color designating 
each place for the seven highest scores in each 
event. A ribbon trophy (old gold) was pro- 
vided also for the member of 1909 who made 


THE WASHOUGAL RIVER. 


the highest average score in quarter-ounce and 
half-ounce accuracy bait events. 

The day was one of those ideal October days, 
a tang in the air, making it like an elixir, mel- 
low sunshine, with, at rare intervals, a sweep oi 
cloud shadow. The wind was brisk, and at 
times gusty, making uniformly high scores im- 
posible. Enthusiasm ran high, and many side 
contests between members were features. That 
between the contestant who made’ the highest 
score in half-ounce accuracy bait and his op- 
ponent was particularly racy. 

The fine spirit of fraternity between the local 
clubs was charming, Geo. Hinterleitner, of the 
North Shore Club, coming over and conducting 
all the events, relieving Capt. Ranney and per- 
mitting him to cast his scores without in- 
terruption. 

J. E. Amann made a new high record in half- 
ounce accuracy bait, 99.5 per cent. It is be- 
lieved this is the highest score so far recorded 
in any half-ounce accuracy event, either in 
tournament or local contests, establishing a new 
half-ounce record. 





Following are the scores: 
One-half ounce accuracy, bait: 





OF. E, Amie cs .<cs 99.5 Max Hartstall ...... 97.1 
*Wm, Stanley . - 99.2 C. E, Lingenfelter.. 97.1 
W. H. Ball... - 98.8 R. C. Nicholson.... 97.1 
 & - 98.8 G. H. 97.0 

*W. 2 98.2 A. W 96.9 

*FE, K. Pi 98.1 Ee 96.8 

*Geo. W. Cook 97.8 A. 96.7 
L. 97.7 % 96.6 
H. F. 97.2 - - 96.6 

*R. N. 97.6 D. 96.6 
A. D. 97.6 L. 96.6 

 .F. 97.5 W. 96.1 
N. C. -- 97.5 E, 96.0 
) : Mek . 97.4 H. -- 96.0 
J. J. Sorber 97.4 Ww. -- 94.6 
G, T. Bastly .ccces 97.3 A, 94.5 
, ee Se 97.2 Geo. Hornstein ..... 92.3 
E, H. Mathews..... 97.2 - Rothschild ....... 85.7 
OC. Ci Weiiiicccics 97.2 tDave Kernaghan..... 95.2 
One-half ounce, distance: 

*C. E. Lingenfelter. 187 2-5 *Max Hartstall .... 104 45 

a A. ee 161 A. D. Whitby .... 104 2-5 

TEE. vacattene 155 3-5 A. F. Swisher..... 101 2-5 

*W. W. McFarlin.. 155 S  SOROOP acces 101 
W. J. ae: 141 4-5 . E. Amann....... 85 3-5 
eS ee eee 140 1-5 . M._Ranney..... 82 2-5 

*L. R. Huntley.... 124 2-5 L. E. De Garmo... 85 3-5 


*W. L. Dolman.... 117 
One-quarter ounce, accuracy: 


. De Garmo... 99.1 Nicholson.... 


an 





R, 97.5 
OW. HH. Ball....0...- 99.0 R. Greenwood ..... 97.4 
*A, D. Whitby...... 98.9 H. J. Hokamp...... 97.4 
Wm. Stanley ....... 98.8 H. R. Winfield..... 97.3 
BW. . ©. Piestens..-.<. 98.8 B..2. Geaaxceces 97.2 
*T. M, Ranney S. B. Creamer...... 97.2 
W. J. Jameson...... F. W. Heminghous. 96.7 
*H, F. “Bennett [ae Re 96.5 
*A, Wagner ..... Geo W. Cook....... 96.1 
*G. H. Asper We F. Weiascacccae 96.1 
H. E. Rice.. W..W. McFarlin.... 9.9 
L. N. Place. , ee 95.7 
L. R. Huntley E. H. Mathews ..... 95.6 
O. C.. Wehle W. _L. Dolman..... 90.2 
ye | aC ee 89.1 
J. E. Amann 

Accuracy fly: 
*N. C. Heston....... 99.9 5, Setiicuvcces 98.8 
Ss. T. Cremias 2 .ccce 99.6 W. J. Jameson...... 98.6 
. i a “eee 99.4 Ww. Mbeisectesa 98.4 
L. E. De Garmo... 99.0 *A. F. Swisher 4th prize. 
ae SS 99.0 

*Winners of trophies. Visitor. 


J. T. Hartly was awarded the trophy for the 
highest average in quarter and half-ounce ac- 
curacy bait made by a new member of 1909. 

The interclub contest for a cup between the 
teams of five members each, of the Chicago 
Fly-Casting Club and the Illinois Bait-Casting 
Club, takes place Oct. 10 at the Chicago Fly- 
Casting Club grounds, Garfield Park Anglers’ 
Pool. H. F. Bennett, Sec’y. 


The Minister Won. 


Tue New Brunswick (N. J.) correspondent of 
the New York Times says that the Rev. Joseph 
E. Curry, pastor of the Cranbury Presbyterian 
Church, was able to make his congregation 
richer by $100 through his skillful angling. 

Edward Radel, known as the lion killer, en- 
tertained the members of the April Middlesex 
Grand Jury with a Rhode Island clambake at 
his home on the River Road this week. Mr. 
Radel has a private fishing pond and he invited 
his friends to try their skill) In the chaffing 
that followed,-J. Ross Valentine, of Woodbridge, 
offered the minister a $100 check if he could 
catch a fish over six inches long. Mr. Curry 
seized the rod and made good by catching not 
one, but several. Mr. Valentine wrote the check. 

The congregation of the Cranbury Church is 
willing that its pastor fish every day except Sun- 
day. 


A Washington Trout Stream. 


PorTLAND, Ore., Oct. 2—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The accompanying picture was made 
on the Washougal River in Washington, 
twenty miles from its mouth, where the big 
fire destroyed a large amount of timber seven 
years ago. The angler is J. M. Koskey, a 
familiar figure on the stream. Frep BEAL. 
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The 65-Footers. 


Tue record this season of the 65-footers is a 
remarkable one. In twenty-eight races these 
yachts met, and in all they sailed 1,038 miles, 
and at the end of the season minutes only sepa- 
rated them. It is the third year of these yachts, 
and they are better now than they ever were, 
and some are of the opinion that they are faster 
than any yachts afloat under the present rule. 
It would be interesting to see, however, what 
they would do with the old 7o-footers Yankee 
and Mineola in competent hands. 

There are three in this class, Cornelius 
Vanderbilt’s Aurora, G. M. Pynchon’s Istalena 
and H. F. Lippitt’s Winsome. They began 
racing in the regatta of the New Rochelle Y. 
C. on June 12, and finished the season in the 
Larchmont regatta of Sept. 19. Of the twenty- 
eight races sailed, twenty-six were for their 
class, and the other two were the Astor and 
King’s cup race. Istalena finished second to 
Avenger in the Astor cup. and won the King’s 
cup, and in making up the records, the yachts 
are considered as they finished in these two 
races, regardless of the other starters. This is 
done in order to show just what they did com- 
paratively. 

Aurora made the best record, as far as the 
number of races won is concerned. She won 
14 firsts, 13 seconds and 1 third. Istalena won 
13 firsts, 10 seconds and 3 thirds, and Winsome 
won I first, 4 seconds and 21 thirds. Winsome 
did not have as good sails as the other two 
during the season, and she was not nearly as 
well equipped for close racing. 

Before the season started some _ radical 
changes were made in the yachts. Their lead 
keels were removed, more lead was added and 
the lead was remoulded and then bolted on 
again, giving them more ballast and more draft. 
This enabled them to carry more canvas. Early 
in the season they were rather unfortunate be- 
cause of their long, thin topmasts, and six were 
carried away before the cruise of the New 
York Y. C. Just before that cruise Herreshoff 
put on topmasts of Oregon pine and lengthened 
the spreaders. New rigging of plow steel wire 
was substituted for the old rigging, and after 
that, in spite of several hard blows they ex- 
perienced, they did not have an accident. 

The season opened with successes for Ista- 
lena, but later Aurora did better, and up to the 
time of the cruise honors were even between 
these two yachts with seven victories each, and 
Aurora had won the Larchmont Y. C. series 
cup. After that Aurora did better work, al- 
though Istalena captured the King’s cup, the 
Rear-Commodore’s cup andthe Vice-Commo- 
dore’s cup. Aurora won the race to Portland, 
which was sailed in a gale, and captured the 
Commodore’s cup, the other two yachts with- 
drawing and running to Portsmouth Harbor 
for shelter. The performance of Aurora in this 
race was a remarkable one. She went through 
the storm without parting a rope yarn, and was 
second to Elmina, a much larger yacht, at the 
finish. In all, she won in addition to the Com- 
modore’s cup for that run the W. Butler Dun- 
can cup, the Charles Hayden cup and the Navy 
challenge cup. 

The comparisons of times made by these 
three yachts shows some remarkable sailing. 
In all, Aurora sailed to a finish 1,038 miles, and 
her time was 152h. 7m. 53s. She averaged a 

mile in 8m. 47s., which is at the rate of 7.86 
miles an hour. She was the only one of the 
three to finish every race. At Larchmont on 
July 24, she lost her topmast, but continued on 
to the finish and was beaten 7m. by Istalena. 
Winsome withdrew in the New York race on 
June 17, and Istalena withdrew in the Larch- 
mont race on July 17. Both of these yachts 


withdrew in the race to Portland. Not con- 





sidering these races, all three sailed 828.5 miles. 
Istalena’s time for all the races was 118h. 25m. 
29s. Aurora’s time was 118h. 48m. 30s. Win- 
some’s time was 119h, 24m. 28s. 

Comparing the times of Aurora and Istalena 
in races in which they finished together, there 
is even a more remarkable showing. These two 
yachts sailed together 856.75 miles, and Ista- 
lena’s time was 12th. 26m. 36s., and Aurora’s 
time 122h. 1m. 7s.. In making these compari- 
sons, it is only fair to deduct 7m. from the time 
of Aurora on account of the accident when she 
lost her topmast. 

The times made in the different races and the 
total times are shown in the following table: 


Date. Club. Aurora. Istalena. Winsome. Miles. 
> N.R 5 








June 12. N.R. ........ 15555 1 49 42 2 ; 
Babe. BY; s.s0ne0 31237 31107 Disabled 28.25 
June 19. L.Y.C. .....31915 32304 32939 29.25 
June 25. S.C.Y.C 35511 34905 365406 15.25 
June 26. S.C.Y.C 24239 24331 24542 15.25 
July 3. Am.Y.¢ 33449 33408 34112 33.00 
July 56 L.Y.C. . 51731 44011 51834 30.50 
July 7. N.Y-Y.C. ..1705 23° 172069 175200 111.00 
uly 9 N.Y.R.A.... 54845 654827 655350 38.00 
uly 10. N.Y.Y. 2 52931 653445 42.00 
July 10. N.Y.Y. 52931 53445 42.00 
July 19. L.Y.C. 30235 30119 30.50 
July 21. L.Y.C. 30539 31629 15.25 
uly 22. L.Y.C. 32547 32638 30.50 
July 24. L.Y.C. 3100 31237 30.50 
Aug. 6. N.Y.Y. 53706 65139 38.00 
Aug. 7. N.Y.Y. 53918 60754 38.00 
Aug. 9 N.Y.Y. 41853 42319 37.00 
Aug. 10. N.Y.Y. d.n.f. d.nf 152.00 
Aug. 13. N.Y.Y. 71809 72543 653.00 
Aug. 14. N.Y.Y. 72439 73939 38.00 
Sept. 1. A.Y.C. 2 32528. 33519 30.00 
Sept. 3. A.Y.C. 2 32422 .32934 30.00 
Sept. 4. S.C.Y.C 33539 34002 34233 30.50 
Sept. 6. L.Y.C. 33648 34517 34342 30.50 
Sept. 11. I.H.Y.¢ 34751 40154 40059 20.00 
Sept. 16. N.Y.Y.C 50145 45602 51906 21.00 
Sept. 19. L.Y.C, 32949 32535 32837 30.00 
Mins Ack cubcacenne 152 07 53 121 26 36 123 1818 1038.00 


Times of races in which all finished: Aurora, 118.48.30; 
Istalena, 118.25.29; Winsome, 119.24.28; miles, 828.5 


Times in races completed: Aurora, 122.01.07; Tstalena, 
121.26.36; miles, 856.75, 


A Ruling Questioned. 


In one of the races last summer the regatta 
committee of the Atlantic Y. C. disqualified a 
yacht. This action has caused considerable dis- 
cussion among yachtsmen, and the matter will 
be thrashed out at the next meeting of the 
Yacht Racing Association of Gravesend Bay. 
ln one of the smaller classes a yacht crossed 
the starting line before the starting signal was 
made. The recall signal was hoisted and proper 
attention called to it, but the yacht did not re- 
turn, but sailed around the course. The com- 
mittee in its summary marked it “disqualified.” 

A disqualification to a yachtsmen is like a 
bad mark to a school boy. It implies that he 
violated the racing rules either wilfully or 
through lack of knowledge and this yachtsman 
resented the stigma that was put on his repu- 
tation, and declared that as his yacht started 
ahead of the gun instead of being marked “dis- 
qualified,” it should have been treated as if it 
had not started and no notice taken of it at all. 

Several times in races on the Sound yachts 
have started ahead of the signal, and their 
skippers have failed to return. The commit- 
tees in charge of those races have always dis- 
regarded those yachts, and they have not 
figured in the summaries of the race at all. In 
so doing they have ruled rather unfairly against 
other yachts in the races, particularly when the 
race has been one of a series or for a ch&mpion- 
ship. Championship races run through the sea- 
son and include all open regattas. 

The rules state very clearly “a yacht shall be 
amenable to the racing rules from the time the 
preparatory signal for her class is made, and 
shall continue so until her entire hull and spars 
have passed across the finish line.” The yacht 
then that crossed the starting line after the pre- 


paratory signal and before the starting signal 
was in the race, and should be so noted in the 
summary. She did not start, so no starting 
time could be recorded. She failed to comply 
with the conditions by starting too soon, and 
for such error she must be disqualified. 

There is another point to be considered. Al! 
championships are sailed for in a series oi 
races. In each race points are credited to the 
contesting yachts, according to the position in 
which they finish. A yacht in order to qualify 
for a championship must start in a certain per- 
centage of the races scheduled, and at the end 
of the series the record of each yacht is the 
percentage which the total number of points 
to her credit bears to the total number of points 
she would have had if she had won every racc 
in which she started. 

It will be seen that if a yacht is disqualified 
because it started ahead of the signal, its per 
centage must be reduced, while if it is simply 
marked as a non-starter it does not suffer at 
all through the error or negligence of thie 
skipper and can start again in its next race with 
a clean record. 

There is likely to be a lively discussion about 
this ruling, but the action of the Atlantic Y. C. 
regatta committee has the support of many 
other committees of yacht clubs along the At- 
lantic Coast. 

While on this subject it has been suggested 
that the different racing associations should 
have more power than they have as at present 
constituted. At present these associations are 
simply advisory bodies composed of delegates 
from the several clubs enrolled in the association. 
They have no power. The delegates meet and 
discuss reforms and improvements to racing 
rules, and then having agreed on some change, 
the delegates report to their respective clubs 
and those clubs at meetings adopt the changes 
suggested or may reject them as they some- 
times do. In Great Britain, in France, Ger- 
many and other foreign countries the associa- 
tions are governing bodies. They act for the 
clubs that compose them. They change the 
rules of measurement or of racing and agree 
that the changes made shall stand for a cer- 
tain number of years. At the end of the sea- 
son a special committee of the association will 
act on protests that have been made during 
the racing season. These protests have first 
been considered by the committee of the club 
under whose auspices the regatta has been 
sailed, and then after such decision has been 
rendered, an appeal can be made to the asso- 
ciation. In this way there is a uniform in- 
terpretation of the rules. As things are on this 
side, one club can put one interpretation on a 
rule, while another club may rule in a very 
different way, and as the rules are not all as 
clearly stated as they might be, yachtsmen often 
wonder how the committee in charge of the 
race will interpret some rule that may be ap- 
plied to conditions that exist at some critical 
point in the race. 

Failing to have a court of appeal to settle all 
differences arising from different interpretations 
of the rules, regatta committees should make a 
full report of all protests considered, and then 
yachtsmen would understand well what was 
expected of them when similar cases arise. 


New York Y. C. Meeting. 


Ar the fifth general meeting of this year of 
the New York Y. C., fourteen new members 
were elected, and the following nominating 
committee chosen: J, Pierpont Morgan, Lewis 
Cass Ledyard, Frederick G. Bourne, Cornelits 
Vanderbilt, Frederick H. Von Stade, R. P. 
Doremus, Daniel Appleton, W. Butler Duncan, 
Jr., Wilson Marshall and Grenville Kane. 
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NOVEL CRUISING POWER BOAT FOR EDWARD C. BLUM. 


Novel Yacht for E. C. Blum. 


Tue plans for the power boat building for 
Edward C. Blum, of Brooklyn, show some 
striking novelties in the interior arrangements 
which are worthy the attention of those who 
are thinking of building. This yacht is intended 
for day use, but has some living and sleeping 
accommodations in case of an emergency. The 
crews’ quarters are forward, and the owner’s 
quarters are aft. Between these two spaces is 
a cockpit, under which will be the machinery. 
The owner’s quarters are entered from the after 
end of the cockpit, which is 16 feet long. For- 
ward for a distance of 16 feet the sides of the 
hull are to be carried up and connected; form- 
ing a flush deck. The cockpit is the full width 
of the vessel and lowered 12 inches below the 
main deck. The after part, the owner’s 
quarters is under a mahogany cabin trunk 16 feet 
in. length, 21 inches in height with a passage- 
way along each side, and aft of this will be a 
flush deck 8 feet in length. 

This yacht, which was mentioned last week 
is building by Willard F. Downs at Bayshore 
from designs by Henry J. Gielow. The princi- 
pal dimensions of this craft are: Length over 
all, 55 feet 9 inches; length on load waterline, 
50 feet 3 inches; beam, extreme, 11 feet, with a 
draft of 2 feet 3 inches. This draft has been 
kept consistent with good weatherly qualities, 
and also as light as possible, so that the owner 
may be able to go into the shoaler bays and 
harbors. 


The hull will be constructed in a thoroughly 
substantial and workmanlike manner; the keel, 
stem and stern-post being of selected white oak; 
the keelsons, bilge stringer and engine keelson 
to be of yellow pine; the frames to be of 
selected white oak, planed, steamed and bent 
to shape; deck beams will be of white oak, and 
the deck of selected white pine in longest 
lengths obtainable. The outside planking will 
be of yellow pine in long lengths; and all 
fastenings will be of copper, composition and 
brass screws. 

Forward, immediately aft of the collision bulk 
head, will be the forecastle, 8 feet 3 inches in 
length, with lockers, wardrobes and berths for 
two men. The accommodations for the crew 
are exceptionally roomy and comfortable, and 
fitted with patent closet and basin, with ap- 
proved plumbing complete. 


Access to the owner’s quarters is obtained 
from the after end of cockpit. Forward on the 
port side will be a toilet and dressing room. 
3% by 5 feet, fitted with a patent closet and 
porcelain lavatory, with nickle-plated mountings 
and open plumbing. Forward on the starboard 
side will be a large wardrobe and trunk room. 


Aft of this will be the main cabin, 8 feet 6 inches 
in length, and extending the full width of the 
vessel, arranged with transoms along each side, 
with lockers underneath. At the after end on 
each side will be a buffet and sideboard. Aft 
of the main cabin will be a galley, 3 feet 9 
inches in length, extending the full width of the 
vessel, fitted with a large icebox and refrig- 
erator aft underneath the main deck; also 
dressers, shelves, racks and bins, and all galley 
fixtures complete. 

The skylights, cockpit coamings, deck fittings, 
etc., are to be of mahogany, finished bright. 
The propelling machinery will consist of a pair 
of six-cylinder motors, which will give the boat 
a speed of about fifteen miles per hour. The 
contract provides for the completion of the boat 
on or before May I. 


Talking of New Yachts. 


One 90-foot schooner is now being built at 
Herreshoff’s for Alexander S. Cochran, which 
will be ready early next season to race against 
Queen and Elmina. This yacht is to be built 
of bronze, and will be sailed by Capt. Charles 
Barr. Mr. Cochran purchased the _ sloop 
Avenger last summer, won the Astor cup and 
finished second in the race for the King’s cup. 
Barr sailed the sloop in those races. Mr. 
Cochran then determined to go in for racing 
on a larger scale and gave the order for the new 
yacht. Since that yacht has been started, it 
has ben rumored that another yachtsman is to 
enter the go-foot class, and that a prominent 
designer is now at work on the plans, and that 
there is every liklihood of the yacht being built. 
With two new go-foot schooners to sail against 
Queen and Elmina, the racing in that class will 
be of the best, and the revival of schooner rac- 
ing will please all who are interested in the 
sport. 

Queen, owned by J. Robert Maxwell, did not 
do well this year. During the cruise she was 
beaten by Elmina, which showed up wonder- 
fully well and suceeded in winning nearly all the 
big schooner prizes. Since last year some 
changes were made in the rig of Queen, which, 
it was thought, would improve her speed. She 
had a new boom five feet longer than her old 
one, but instead of helping her, it hurt her very 
much, and in the hard blow the yachts ex- 
perienced while going to Portland, she would 
not steer at all and had to put into Marblehead. 
If she can be got back to her old form, she will 
still be able to sail good races against the new 
yachts. The success of Elmina this year has 
shown that, although she is a comparatively old 
boat, she is still a wonderful craft in any kind 


of weather. There has been talk of making 
changes in her, and among other things sug- 
gested has been that of changing her from a 
keel to a centerboard craft. Whether they will 
be done this winter has not yet been decided. 

Morton F. Plant is to enter the racing arena 
again. He has commissioned Herreshoff to 
build a yacht for the 57-foot class, that to 
which Avenger belongs. The new yacht will be 
75 feet over all, 53 feet on the waterline, 14 feet 
6 inches beam, 9 feet 1 inch depth of hold and 
9 feet 10 inches draft. This is 5 inches more 
draft than Avenger has. That this yacht will 
be sailed for all she is worth goes without 
saying. Mr. Plant raced the schooner Ingomar 
in foreign waters and at home, and she was al- 
ways in the pink of condition and always well 
handled, and she won many races. 

H. L. Maxwell has purchased Avenger, and 
he, too, will sail that yacht, which has shown 
herself to be wonderfully fast, and she will give 
the new craft a hard task to beat her in spite 
of the fact that the new yacht will be built 
since changes were made in the measurement 
rules, while Avenger was built prior to those 
changes. That the changes work favorably to 
the new yacht is shown in the increase of draft. 

This year Adventuress was built for Chester 
C. Rumrill by Herreshoff. The yacht did not 
make a wonderful showing, but in time she 
showed that she was very fast. Unfortunately, 
she was not well handled. Those in charge were 
not as experienced as those who were sailing 
other yachts, and Adventuress suffered by 
handling. Another season may show improve- 
ment in this yacht. Robert W. Emmons 2d, 
who sold Avenger to Alexander S. Cochran, 
was rather pleased with Adventuress when he 
sailed on her in her early trials, and it is said 
that he intends to have a new yacht to race 
in the same class. It is probable that Her- 
reshoff will build the new boat. 

There will be new yachts in the 25-foot class. 
This class, which has furnished fine sport for 
several years took a boom at the end of the 
season. More Joy, Florence, Princess, Eleanor, 
Joy, Soya and Capsicum are well matched. Now 
it is rumored that there will be additions to the 
fleet before the next season opens. W. A. 
Barstow, who has sailed Soya, intends to have 
a new boat, which will probably be for this 
class. E. F, Luckenback, who owns and sails 
Sue, wants a new yacht, and rather favors the 
Q class, and other yachtsmen well known on 
= Lower Bay are thinking of building to the 
class. 

Hendon Chubb, who raced Spider until this 
season, is trying to boom the 18-foot class. He 
is willing to build a boat for this class if others 
will join him, and there is a likelihood of three 
or four being turned out during the winter. 
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Baltimore Yachting Season. 


Tue yachtsmen of the Corinthian Y. C., of 
Baltimore, had quite a busy and successful sea- 
son, and the sport. on Chesapeake Bay has 
grown considerably in popularity of late years. 

The first event of the season was the opening 
of the club and the annual Decoration Day race. 
The entries for the race were: Helen, Edwina, 
Ventura and Minette. The race was won by 
Helen in slow time, the wind being very light. 

On June 12 the first club cruise was held. 
The boats left the club house Saturday after- 
noon, led by the commodore in the flagship, and 
made harbor in Stony Creek for the might. The 
next morning was spent in visiting and in the 
afternoon the boats weighed anchor for a run 
down the river and back to the club house. 
Those participating were the flagship Corinthia, 
Helen, Venezia, Yola, Coquet and Ventura. 

On July 4 the annual cruise and the race 
home was sailed. The boats left the club house 
July 3 and the rendezvous was Rock Creek. 
On the Fourth the cruise was resumed to An- 
napolis, and the boats had a great brush in a 
strong wind with double reefs tied in. The 
afternoon and evening were spent sightseeing 
at Annapolis. On the following morning at 10 
o'clock the boats were started on the race for 
home. Very light airs prevailed and Zillacoa 
ran away from the fleet. The racers .were 
Zillacoa, Helen, Edwina, Ventura and Yola. 
Helen was second and Ventura third. 

July 1, the first canoe cruise was held. The 
canoe owners made a trip up Curtis Creek, tak- 
ing in Arundel Cove and Furnace Branch. On 
July 1 the races of the Chesapeake Y. C. were 
held at Oxford. Zillacoa and Helen, flying the 
flag of the Corinthian Y. C., entered the race 
for cruising sloops and won first and second 
places respectively. Other Corinthian Y. C. 
boats present were Chilhowee, Venezia, Mas- 
cotte, Wye and Quo Vadis. 

On Aug. 1 a club cruise was held, the boats 
leaving the club Saturday afternoon, making 
harbor in Rock Creek, spending Sunday morn- 
ing there and next day enjoying a run down 
the river and back to the club. 

Labor Day gave the yachtsmen another 
chance. There was a cruise from Sept. 4 to 
Sept. 7. The boats left Stone House Cove and 
with a strong breeze made Bodkin Creek early 
in the evening, where harbor was made for the 
night. There they met boats from the Balti- 
more Y. C., and the Maryland Motor Boat 
Club, and a fleet of twenty-five yachts was as- 
sembled. Headed for the Chester River the fol- 
lowing morning, the yachts made a run to 
Queenstown in a little over three hours. Sail 
was made at noon September 6 and a quick 
trip was made back to port. The boats par- 
ticipating were the flagship Corinthia, Helen, 
Venezia, Zillacoa, Ethel B., Coquet, Wye, Yola 
and Ventura. 

On Sept. 12 was held the Defenders’ Day 
race. The entries were Helen, Zillacoa and 
Ventura. With a light wind there was nothing 
to it but Zillacoa. 

Eaglet, of the Baltimore Y. C., having chal- 
lenged Zillacoa for the championship of 
Patapsco, they sailed two match races on Sept. 
25 and 26, Zillacoa winning each handily in 18 
minutes and 204 minutes respectively. 

This season with the Baltimore Y. C. has 
been one of the most successful and interesting 
in the history of the club from the racing stand- 
point. Many of the races were sailed in view 
of the club grounds, and thus attracted many 
members. 

The racing season opened with a three-day 
race in connection with the Decoration Day 
cruise. The first day’s race was from the club- 
house to the buoy marking the entrance to the 
Magothy River. It was sailed in almost record 
time, in a stiff northwest breeze. The yachts 
entered were: Eaglet, Spindrift, Chenoden, 
Kathleen and Quo Vadis. So closely was this 
race contested between the Chenoden and 
Spindrift that they raced to a tie. Eaglet was 
third, Kathleen fourth and Quo Vadis fifth. 

The second day’s race was sailed from the 
mouth of the Magothy, around buoy No. 27, 
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off Thomas’ Point, to Greensbury Point Light. 
A stiff breeze favored Chenoden, and she won 
handily, Eaglet being second, Spindrift third and 
Kathleen fourth. Quo Vadis did not start. 

On the third day the race was from Annap- 
olis to the club, and as there was a very light 
breeze it was rather a tame affair. Eaglet was 
first, Spindrift second and Chenoden third. 

As the races were to be decided on points, 
the results of the three days’ races showed 
Eaglet and Chenoden to be tied for first honors 
and for the handsome cup offered by the club. 
This called for a deciding race between the two 
yachts, which was sailed on the following 
Saturday and resulted in a victory for Eaglet. 
Then there were races between the half-raters, 
Duan and Kitten, and the club dories, which 
events were sailed by the younger and less ex- 
perienced yachtsmen. 

During the July 4 cruise there were im- 
promptu races. The great event of the year 
and, in fact, the greatest event in the history 
of yachting on the Chesapeake was the inter- 
club cruise and races during the week of July 
19, in which the Baltimore Y. C., Hampton 
Rhoads Y. C., Capitol Y. C. and Chesapeake 
Bay Y. C. participated. The cruise, which 
lasted the entire week and which included a 
rendezvous at Oxford during the regatta under 
the auspices of the Chesapeake Bay Club, was 
participated in by more yachts than had ever 
before gathered together in the bay. Four days 
were devoted to racing. Chenoden was the only 
one of the Baltimore Y. C. fleet fortunate 
enough to carry off any of the beautiful cups. 
She captured two. 

Then came the races between Ojigwan, of 
the Chesapeake Bay Y. C., and Eaglet, of the 
local club. Eaglet only won one race. 

The last series of races was sailed Sept. 25 
and 26 between illacoa, of the Corinthian Y. 
C., and Eaglet, of the Baltimore Y. C., for the 
championship of the two clubs. Again Eaglet 
was defeated. 


The Small Yacht. 


THe Small .Yacht. Its management and 
handling for racing and sailing, with chapters 
on construction. By Edwan A, Boardman. 
Bound in cloth, 18 pages. Illustrated from 
photographs and drawings. Boston, Little 
Brown & Co. 

Edwin A. Boardman has had considerable ex- 
perience in designing and sailing small yachts, 
and is well able to give valuable instruction to 
others. The book he has written tells in plain 
language how to tune a yacht for a race, and 
he has done so well. Mr. Boardman designed 
the yacht Manchester that brought the Sea- 
wanhaka cup back to these waters after a long 
sojourn in Canada, and he has designed many 
of the best Sonder class yachts, as well as 
other winners. He divides his book into twa 
parts. The first is devoted to the general make- 
up of a racing yacht, with explanations of de- 
sign, set of sails, rigging, hauling out, painting, 
etc. In the second part he tells how to handle 
a yacht, lay courses, start, and many other 
matters that are of value to the racing yachts- 
man. He concludes with accounts of the Sonder 
class races between Germany and America. 


Winchester Almost Lost. 


THE steam yacht Winchester, built on the 
Clyde for P. W. Rouss was almost lost at sea 
while being towed to this port. She left Glas- 
gow in tow of the steamer Baron Minto on 
Oct. 1. On Oct. 4, while in a very heavy 
swell, the steel hawser parted, and it was nine 
hours before the connection between the two 
vessels could be made again. The weather was 
very bad, and the captain says it blew a whole 
gale from southwest, and that there was a 
terrific sea in which Winchester labored tbadly, 
so that on Oct. 5 she was leaking. Her forward 
compartment filled, and it was impossible to 
pump, and the water was bailed out. She was 
towed back to Queenstown, arriving there on 
Oct. 6. She will be docked there for repairs 
and will start to cross the Atlantic later. 
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Power Boat for Florida Waters. 


A CRUISING power boat has been building at 
the Electric Launch Company’s works at Bay- 
onne, which will be ready for delivery on Nov- 
15. This craft is for J. K. Stewart, of Chicago, 
who will send the yacht South at once and put 
her in commission in Florida waters. She will 
cruise there during the winter and next spring 
will be taken to the lakes. This yacht is 78 feet 
over all, 69 feet on the waterline, 14 feet beam 
and 3 feet 6 inches draft. She is to be fitted 
with two 6-cylinder Standard motors of 40- 
horsepower each, which will drive her 12 miles 
an hour. 

The owner’s quarters are aft and consist of a 
stateroom on the starboard side and bathroom 
on the opposite side of the yacht and large 
cabin fitted with extension transoms. These 
are finished in mahogany. There are three bulk 
heads in the yacht, which is well constructed, 
and the motors store electricity for illuminating 
purposes. 


Motor Boats in the South. 


New Orveans, Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Southern Y. C. has arranged 3 
motor boat regatta to take place at West End 
on Sunday, Oct. 31, in honor of the Waterways 
Convention, which will be in session here on 
that date; President Taft, Vice-President Sher- 
man, Speaker Joe Cannon and other dis- 
tinguished men will attend this convention, but 
it is not probable any of those referred to will 
go out to witness the regatta on account of the 
violence which would be done to the scruples 
of many in regard to the observance of the 
Sabbath. Another reason is that the pro- 
gramme is crowded now with sacred concerts, 
auto rides and general sightseeing. — 


Chicago Motor Boat Show. 


THE motor boat show at Chicago will be held 
the week of March 26 to April 2. Chester I. 
Campbell, who managed the Boston show, is to 
have charge of the Chicago show, which will 
be held in the First Regiment Armory, 


The Yarn of the Early Bird. 


I aM quite a young man, a junior member of 
the yacht club, and an enthusiast in sailing. 
Some of my friends use another term, calling 
me a boat crank, and worse, but I noticed they 
are glad to come for a sail when invited; and 
sometimes without invitation, as on the oc- 
casion of the last cup race—but this story has 
nothing to do with cup races. If ever you have 
sailed on Lake Ontario, you will remember 
that the best sailing is in the spring, when it 
has the charm of novelty, after the winter sea- 
son, and the evenings are growing longer instead 
of shorter. And one of the advantages of a 
small yacht is, that you can get into commis- 
sion early, without adding much to the cost of 
the season’s work, There is the vice-commo- 
dore, for example, who never omits a cruise on 
Easter Sunday; he says it saves the price of a 
new silk hat, and that the open lake is less 
crowded than the churches. 

When I owned an open boat, I always used 
to fit out in April, not doing much cruising 
until the weather became warm and settled. 
Last year I bought the cabin yacht Early Bird, 
rather too late for the spring cruising, and I 
was too busy to use her after September. Why 
not break the record, and begin the next season 
with a cruise in March? 

Clearly, the first essential was to lay the yacht 
up where she could be easily launched in the 
spring, without waiting for others. None of 
the small ports near Toronto were very attrac- 
tive, but upon looking around for a suitable 
berth, I discovered that old Jack Rawlings had 
secured the use of a vacant water-lot, the prop- 
erty of the C. P. R., and was prepared to hau! 
out small craft for the winter. Now Jack was 
said to be peculiar, and a hard man to do any 
business with, according to some stories. So 
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I sought him out, and stated in the clearest way, 
that I wanted my yacht, Early Bird, hauled out 
for the winter, cleaned and painted and launched 
in the spring, and how much would it cost? 
Rawlings gazed at me steadily, for a_ few 
seconds, with an air of incredulity; then shook 
his head and pointed dramatically to the water- 
lot, where two or three small boats were al- 
ready high and dry, and said with great severity: 

“The C. P. R. owns the lot.” 

“Quite true, Mr. Rawlings; but I understand 
that you have the use of it,” but Rawlings was 
still looking me over in a rather contemptuous 
way. Presently he rumbled out: 

““The Early Bird, you say—built by Tompkins 
after a design of his own invention; now what 
does he know about yachts?” ; ; 

Somewhat nonplussed at the introduction of 
this irrevelant question, I was about to reply, 
when he broke in with, “Come over to my 
shop, and you'll see what a boat ought to be.” 

There was nothing for it but to fall in with 
‘his humor, and some time was spent in the 
examination of a boat just planked up, over 
whose many points of excellence he waxed ex- 
tremely voluble. Several attempts failed before 
I was able to steer him back to my particular 
business, only to be met with: 

“Haul her out? Who said I couldn’t, and 
where can you get done better, that’s what I’d 
like to. know.” 

“Of course,” I said, “and the price wi!l be?” 

Before answering, Rawlings carefully filled 
and lighted his pipe. 

“Oh, yes,” he grumbled, I know all about it. 
Tompkins charged too much for that boat— 
why didn’t they come to me? Now I’ve got 
to haul her out; well, I can’t say, except that 
the price will be fair as between man and man. 
Do you want any better terms than that?” 

I told him I wanted an estimate at least, and 
finally, after much head-shaking, got him to 
name fifty dollars, as an outside figure. This 
was a fancy price, but I concluded to take 
chances, rather than send the boat to an out- 
side place. Some casual inquiries, made later, 
brought out that this was Rawlings’ usual 
method of doing business. When any sort of 
job was offered him, he either interposed ob- 
jections, or became sublimely indifferent. For 
the work of other boat builders he had a fine 
contempt, and he was altogether averse to 
quoting prices. Yet those who patronized him 
once, always went back a second time, and I 
was informed that if Rawlings undertook to 
look after the Early Bird, I might spare my- 
self any further anxiety on the subject. 

Accordingly, I stripped the yacht during the 
next week, and sent the gear to my home, 
where there was a convenient den which served 
as workshop and smoking room. Taking ad- 
vantage of a fair breeze, I hoisted a foresail, 
and sailed the Early Bird to Rawlings’ shop; 
made fast and announced myself. He received 
me quite affably, but with calm disregard of 
the object of my visit, plunged into a long 
story of the boat he was building, the boats 
he had built, and. particularly the boats he was 
going to build if he got the chance, with much 
more to the same effect. I listened patiently, 
and was eventually rewarded; for after several 
reminders that the Early Bird was at his dock, 
he condescended to step outside and look at her. 

“Any ballast?” he said, “lead ballast? Can’t 
be responsible for such valuable stuff.” I as- 
sured him that most of the ballast was outside, 
and a little used for trimming had been dis- 
charged at the club house. He gave a grunt of 
approval, and remarked: 


“Cabin fittings aboard? Cushions and look- 
ing glasses and such truck?” 

I explained that they had all been removed, 
and as he still appeared dissatisfied. invited him 
to go below and inspect for himself. He com- 
plied with alacrity, and peered around with much 
curiosity, questioning me about various lockers 
and expressing the opinion that there could 
not be too many aboard a yacht. I opened 
them up, one after another, finally coming upon 
a small whiskey flask, more than half full. With 
great presence of mind, I remarked that it was 
no use leaving it there, and fishing out an old 


mug, invited him to have something with me. 
His response was instantaneous; helping him- 
self to something better than a first mate’s nip, 
he left no more than I could dispose of; 4 
thoughtful act, for I am a poor drinker. After 
that he thawed. out perceptibly, even going so 
far as to. say a good word for the désign of 
the Early Bird. He promised to have her 
hauled out as soon as he could, but would fix 
no date. With this I left, intending to call 
around in a week, and stir him up if necessary. 

Three days later I chanced to be in that lo- 
cality, and was agreeably surprised to find the 
yacht high and dry, and the deck securely 
housed. She was shored up in the most sub- 
stantial manner, the outside had been cleaned 
off and apparently rubbed down with pumice 
stone; the-seams were smooth, and all cracks 
stopped in a way that suggested immediate 
launching. Rawlings was not to be found, but 
a few days later 1 looked him up, and dis- 
covered that he had given the boat a thin coat 
of red lead, below the waterline, and shrouded 
the top sides with old canvas. Evidently he 
knew his business. 


My attention was now turned to overhauling 
the gear, and the many odd hours spent in this 
work kept me in touch with the sport during 
the winter. My den was a large basement 
room, fitted with a working bench, a lathe, and 
a very miscellaneous assortment of tools and 
apparatus, the accumulations of years. There 
were also a couple of easy chairs, shabby and 
comfortable, and a stove. Altogether it was a 
mighty good place for tinkering with the gear 
of a small yacht, also for laying plans, seeing 
visions, and dreaming dreams. A choice blend 
of tarred rope and tobacco always insured a 
proper atmosphere; good clean smells, both of 
them. Christmas passed, and I calculated that 
three months would.see me afloat. January 
brought steady cold weather, with thick ice on 
the bay; February was stormy and still cold; 
March came in like a lion, with a blustering 
blizzard that paralyzed traffic. Then the 
weather relented; the sun asserted his strength, 
a thaw set in, and the icy fastnesses of winter 
dripped ‘and gurgled themselves away. By the 
middle of the month the streets were almost 
cleared of snow, the ice in the bay was honey- 
combed, and reported unusually thick. 

I hunted up Rawlings, and told him to have 
the Early Bird ready for launching as soon as 
the bay was clear. Strange to say, this unusual 
order provoked no opposition, and a couple of 
days afterward I found him busy painting the 
deck and top sides. The fine weather lasted 
just long enough to dry the paint, and then it 
came on to blow from the east, with heavy 
rain. A three days’ gale it was, with leaden 
skies and smoky seas, and as the end ap- 
proached, the howling of the wind was mingled 
with the grinding of ice-floes in the bay. All 
night this lasted, so it seemed, but in the morn- 
ing the sun shone, and the bay was clear. 

A visit to Rawlings found the yacht afloat; 
in fact, he had obeyed instructions literally, and 
put her into the water two hours after the ice 
had gone. I concluded to fit out to some ex- 
tent where she lay; not a heavy job, for every 
inch of the gear was ready to go into its place. 
When all ready to sail for the club moorings, 
I asked Rawlings how much I owed him. His 
face asumed an expression that would have 
done credit to a chief justice sentencing a man 
to be hanged by the neck until dead; then he 
began slowly and deliberately: 

“Hauling out and shoring up, house on deck, 
paint and putty, screw, nails and_ bolts—all 
right, isn’t it?” I assented. 

“Looking after her, caulking seams, keeping 
off boys, sandpaper and tacks.” 

Here he paused until I again assented. 

“Painting decks, painting top sides, painting 
bottom with copper paint, grease for the ways— 
and launching.” 

Here he stopped, and I decided to end the 
agony by asking, “How much is it?” 

Perhaps this was not the proper thing to do: 


one must not interrupt a poet in the middle of 


a rhapsody, and Rawlings looked annoyed. 
For a moment he hung in the wind, and then 
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with a mingled air of indifference and resigna- 
tion, said, “Oh, well—call it twenty-eight dol- 
lars even.” 

I paid the bill without comment, at the same 
time wondering whether the old chap was in 
his right mind, and rather expecting that he 
would discover more items later on, and ask 
me for another ten-dollar bill. With the assist- 
ance of my crew, the boat was then sailed to the 
club moorings, where a couple of hours more of 
work so far advanced the fitting out, that a 
cruise on the following Saturday was fairly in 
sight. The weather was bright, but cold, and 
we were not sorry to pull ashore at five o’clock 
and seek the club house fire. Around it were 
seated a few enthusiasts, among them a very 
senior member, who could always spin great 
yarns of club yachting back in the sixties and 
seventies. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED.] 


Canoeing. 


Hudson-Fulton Regatta. 


CANOEING received a striking recognition as 
a popular sport when the aquatic sports com- 
mittee of the Hudson-Fulton celebration de- 
cided to run off a series of canoe events, to- 
gether with a number of rowing races, and, 
thanks to the efforts of Robert Edgar, the 
commodore of the Yonkers Canoe Club, the 
Hudson River canoeists and those of the neigh- 
boring districts were able to run off a very at- 
tractive programme on the river off the 
Yonkers Canoe Club house, which was pro- 
fusely decorated with the national, Hudson- 
Fulton and club colors in general, on Oct. 2. 

Several hundred people witnessed the races. 
which were most successful, although a stiff 
breeze and a consequent choppy sea caused 
several upsets, giving the unlucky crews only a 
chilly bath. 

The following A. C. A: members acted as 
officials: Referee, I. V. Dorland; Starter, R. 
J. Wilkin; Timers—Thomas Hale, Jr., and 
George P. Douglass; Judges—L. B. Palmer, E. 
Howe Stockwell and Franklin W. Hopkins. 
These officials used H. L. Quick’s yacht, Foggy 
Dew, as the referee boat. 

During the afternoon the Yonkers Canoe 
Club held open house, and in the evening a 
merry stag party united a number of good fel- 
lows, Jimmy Hand, Percy Hogan and George 
Morrisey being the chief entertainers. The 
vice-commodore and the rear-commodore of 
the Atlantic Division made brief remarks and 
asked for a good support for the coming season. 

Beautiful bronze shields for the first winning 
crews and individual silver Hudson-Fulton 
medals for the members, and bronze medals for 
the second crews, designed and made by 1iffany, 
were the prizes. 

The entries and result of the races: 


Tandems, double blade: 
1. Fort Washington C. C—E. V. Walker and 
A. Von Dohln. 
. Fort Washington C. C.—W. Schindall and 
E. Dexheimer. 
. Knickerbocker C. C.—G. F. Henshaw and H. 
C. Calahan. 
. Knickerbocker C. C—W. G. Harrison and 
B. F. Cromwell, Jr. 
. Knickerbocker C. C.—F. F. Dorsey and S. 
L. Power. 
. Fort Washington C. C.—E. C. Kelly and W. 
Dexheimer. 
Won by No. 3, Knickerbocker C. C.; second, 
No. 1, Fort Washington C. C. , 
Tandems, single blade: 
. Wankenwan C. C.—J. W. Gorman and W. 
J. Callahan. 
. Cranford C. C—W. H. Wagstaff and L. L. 
Coudert. 
. Knickerbocker C. C—G. F. Henshaw and 
H. C. Calahan. 
. Inwood C. C—A. D. Berning and F. W. 
Baldwin. 
5. Fort Washington C. C.—E. Dexheimer and 
W. Schindale. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


. Ulhigh C. C—J. Smith and W. Anderson. 

. Knickerbocker C. C.—J. A. DeCamp and 
George F. Denhard. 

. Wankenwan C, C.—W. V. Gould and F. W. 
Hemmings. 

. Fort Washington C. C—E, V. Walker and 
A. Von Dohln. : 

. Fort Washington C. C.—E. C. Kelly and 
W. W. Dexheimer. 

II. ene C. C.—R. H. Nash and Ker- 

ert. 

12. Yonkers C. C.—G. H. Gunther and J. 
Gunther. 

Won by No. 9, Fort Washington C. C.; sec- 

ond, No. 3, Knickerbocker C. C. 

Club fours, canoes: 

1. Inwood C. C.—C. D. Cregin, W. H. Cregin, 
D. J. Finn and F. W. Baldwin. 

2. Inwood C. C—A. D. Berning, H. Berning, 
Jr., P. Morgan and F. W. Baldwin, 

. Knickerbocker C. C.—J. A. DeCamp, Carl 
M. Moore, B. F. Cromwell, Jr., and J. 
Davies, 

. Cranford C. C—H. W. Wagstaff, D. L. 
Dagget, W. Drysdale and L. L. Coudert. 

5. Knickerbocker C. C_—H. C. Calahan, George 
F. Henshaw, George D. Denhard and B. 
S. Hawkins. 

. Fort Washington C. C_—W. W. Dexheimer, 
E. Dexheimer, W. Schindle and E. C. 
Kelly. 

Won by No. 2, Inwood C. C.; second, No. 6, 

Fort Washington C. C. 


THEODOR QUASEBART. 


New York vs. Boston. 


New YorkK canoeists won the sailing races 
against a team of Boston’s sailing ‘canoes on 
the Charles River Basin on Oct. 8 under the 
weather conditions that were so light at times 
that the small craft merely drifted. Three races 
were sailed over a triangular course, the first 
boat in each race scoring 6 points. To the 
second boat 5 points were given, to the third 4, 
to the fourth 3, to the fifth 2 and to the sixth I. 
The total in the three races determined each 
boat’s score and he team score. 

The team prize is known as the Mystic sailing 
canoe challerige cup, and the individual prize 
for the canoe rolling up the highest total score 
for the Winchester cup, which has been held for 
some time by Seward Moot, skipper of Flea. 

The number of points scored by the boats in 
the three races and the totals follow: 


Ist race. 2drace. 3d race. Total. 
D t 3 1 


Tomahawk 3 
Uncle Sam .. 5 4 13 
Demosel cate 1 9 
Banshee . 2 8 
Flea .. aon 7 


ory 


VEO os ee, | 1 on 2 
The total points scored by Tomahawk, Uncle 


Sam and Vee for New York, 28, gave them the 


cup. 


A. C. A. Executive Committee. 
BurFFaLo, N. Y., Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and 


Stream: To-day at Buffalo the executive com- 
mittee of the American Canoe Association are 
in session, planning for the 1910 meet. Every 
indication points to renewed interest in associ- 
ation affairs. All conditions are ripe for a ban- 
ner year. Racing will be taken up with in- 
creased zeal, and everything that can be done 
by officers and committees to insure success 
will be done. As a member what will you do 
to assist? 

I am going to make it a personal matter with 
every individual member to find out what the 
management can expect from each one in the 
way of support. You are a member, write me 
what you consider will be for the general wel- 
fare and advancement. Offer suggestions, offer 
criticisms, offer aid. Do something, “knock or 
boost.” Read Forest AND STREAM and*swrite 
for it. Don’t let this column go a week with- 
cut some item of canoeing interest. Show your 
copy to a friend. Send in dates of meetings, 
lists of officers and schedules of races. Write 
about your last season’s camps and cruises. 
See if we can’t resuscitate the old canoeing 
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spirit that a few years ago made this paper an 

absolute necessity to every “live” canoeist. 
Why have an “official organ” if you don’t use 

it? Tell me. Cuas. P. Forsusu, Com. 


Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 
Oct. 19.—Morristown, N. J.—Morris G, C. F. A. Trow- 


bridge, Sec’y. 

Nov. 9.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

Dec, 14.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

1910, 

Jan. 1—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. merchandise handi- 

cap. L. H. Schortemeier, Sec’y. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


Oct. 18.—Garden Prairie (Ill.) G. C. H. O. Sears, Sec’y. 
Oct. 19-20.—Homer Park, Ill._—Homer-Ogden G.- C. & 


Vann Sec’y. 
Oct, 22-23.—Reading, Pa.—South End G. C. Howard 
Melchior. 


Oct. 24.—New Athens, Ill.—Egyptian Gun Club. Jac. H. 
Koch, Sec’y 


Oct. 27—Dover (Del.) G. C. Wm. H. Reed, Sec’y. 


Oct. 31.—Dayton, Ky.—Northern Kentucky G, C. Dr. I. 
P. Gould, Sec’y. 


How, 2.—Englewood (N. Ji) G. C. C. J. Westervelt, 


ec’y. 

Nov. 45.—Yale (Ia.) G. C.. J. W. Burnham, Sec’y. 

Nov. 910.—Kansas City, Mo.—Missouri and 
League of Trapshooters. Dave Elliott, Treas. 

— Seeger, Ill.—Will County G. C. John Liess, 
r., Pres, 

Nov. 15-16.—Del_ Rio, Tex.—Val Verde G. C. W. B. 
Matthews, Sec’y 


Nov. 18-19.—Rohrerstown (Pa) G. C. C. E. Humer, Sec, 
Nov. 25.—Benson (Neb.) G. C.F. T. Lovering, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-2.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. Linn Worthing- 
ton, Mer. 
F. W. 


Dec. 4.—Trenton (N. J.) Shooting Association. 
r. 
Dec. 17.—Lambertville (N. J.) R. and G. C. E. E. 


Mathews, Mg 
Bates, Sec’y. 
Dec. 31, 1909-Jan. 1910.—Belleville (Ont.) G. C. 
1910. 


1, 

H. Howey, Sec’y. 
June 7-9.—Syracuse, N. Y.—New York State Sports- 
=r Association tournament, Chas, G. Blandford, 
ec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


There were nine contestants in the 10-bird handicap 
event of the Penrose Gun Club, held at Philadelphia, 
Oct. 9. Warrell and Evans tied on 10, while Paul, 
Clearview and Holznagle were second with 9 each, 

» 

Three, Felix, Miller and Staley, tied on 10 straight in 
the main event of the Eagle Gun Club, at Manoa, Oct. 
9. Paulson was second with 9, losing his last bird. In 
the 5-bird event, Miller was alone for first with a full 


score. Redman and Paulson divided on 4 in the miss- 
and-out. 
= 


At the Hopkins Brothers’ tournament, held at Des 
Moines, Ia., Oct. 5 and 6, Maxwell and Bills tied for 
high average on the first day, each scoring 194. On the 
second day, Bills led with 193, while Maxwell was but 
one less. Bill thus led by one target for the two days. 
Gilbert was third. The high amateurs of the two days 
were: Marion Shoop, of Novinger, 176 out of 200, and 
Joe Kantzky and L. A. Gates were next in order. 

Ze 

The first club shoot of the season, held by the Ossin- 
ing Gun Club, Oct. 9, was quite successful, twenty 
contestants participating, quite a good gathering for this 
season of the year. In the handicap event, 50 targets, 
Col, F. Brandreth and Mr. J. Hyland, tied for first on 
43 from scratch. Mr, C. Dietrich, with 3 allowance, 
scored 41, while Messrs. C. G. Blandford and D, Brand- 
reth, scratch contestants, scored 40. 


The fourth semi-annual target shoot of the Chester, 
Pa., Riding Club was a success, forty-nine shooters par- 
ticipating and high scores prevailing. Out of the total 
of 145 targets, Messrs, H. P. Herman, Charles H. New 
comb and Neaf Apgar (professional) tied on 142. Messrs 
German, Hawkins and Butler (professionals) were second 
with 141, and Messrs. Hamlin and Cook were third with 
140. Mr. Herman won the Dupont trophy, after shoot- 
ing off a tie with Mr. Newcomb. The weather was ver) 
fine. The Independent Gun Club held its shoot in con- 
junction with the above-named shoot. In the club 
handicap, Messrs. Newcomb, Ford and Wills tied on 
100, and in the shoot-off, Wills captured the trophy with 
a score of 21. The high average, 98, was made by Mr. 
Newcomb. 
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SHOT | 
SHELLS 


Examine The Box! 
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When you buy shells, pick up the box and read the 
label, If you don’t see the round ball trade mark and 
the words ‘“* Steel Lined,” you are not getting 
UMC Steel Lined Shells. 

You want to get them, for that Steel Lining 
is just what put U M C Shells a step ahead. 

The five winners of the five Interstate Handicaps 
shot U M C Steel Lined Shells to a man! 

Get in line! 

Then, watch the shot shell label when you buy 
your shells. 
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On Saturday of this week, Mr. Chas. T. Day, Jr., will The tournament was held at pees Park. The pro- Budd .............c0005- 187 Callins 
aad : . ramme totalled 200 targets each day, 7 ; WINE ec ctendacknnanes 192 Th 5 : 
defend his title to the championship of New Jersey. He & The totals on the first day, Oct. 5 follow. Shooting at *Bills ................. 193 Wilko. 4 
has successfully defended it in three prior contests. The 200 targets, the totals were: CRRMENE  cncccseccceues 192 Cundiff : 
challenger is Mr. C. Carr, of the Newton, N. J., Gun E . *Fitzsimmons ......... 176 Shoo 
*Bills .-. 194 Novinger .......--.-0+- 180 jp: p 
Club. Team matches will also be held. These contests La... ..... 194 Srawbeidee ......---- 178 ey Riecetineteapnaen = L G Floyd. 
will take place on the grounds of the Smith Gun Club, ¢Gilbert .............-- 191 Smith ....0..-2eeeeee eee 178 a Seacunateien = Rowmes ee 
Newark, N. J. Mr. Day is shooting in great form, hence eee saaemeenneert bs cepasaedeten ea ani esimaee aie 185 Mulford : 
the challenger will have the greater honors in the event a ere ee ie 176 Wetttent Pinmoteneacwous 188 Owing f 
that he wins. *Fitzsimmons ........- 172 Hinshaw ..........+.-- 175 em Coererrcocrcorcs - oe j 
SIMMONS ...-.---- LG  FAIMSMAW ---seeeeeeeee> “09 Miunoy ................. ornton 
Re sMagill aaah vaiwaaae = {beamecen SoReal + a..." 160 mot 
M OOP cccccccceccecs UNCE ce eeeeeeeeeceeeee -— Can ia - 
The first monthly amateur tournament of the Jersey Kantzkey ......-.---+- epee 174 8. AS tteeeeees 173 
City, N. J., Gun Club for the season of 1909-1910, is ES cin ccecetandeswtae 187 Wilson ee ne ery 174 eal 
; as , MREE Sc vepeseeness BE EE | exacianessscees: 173 ’ 
fixed to take place on Oct. 22, beginning at 10 o’clock. Wettleaf 212.220.2000. TE PARE aavsacncoxenesse 173 ——- 
The programme consists of ten 20-target events, $1.40 Budd ........... a a 184 WME. ep aeducene 172 ‘ 
F f i EEE ana ecnosneus 184 BE svncccsessccuns 172 _Montclair Gun Club. 
entrance. Rose system, one money for every four en Mulfora 184 C Floyd 170 Montciatir, N Oct. 9.—But f 
: : sees Mulford ..........cec0s 184 3 C Floyd .....cscccceeee Mor , N. J., Oct. 9.—Bu sia aaa 
tries, will pln the division a the oe oe ee Layman ........++++++ 184 Burnham .......--...-- 169. day, several members being attracted by the Montclair 
100 targets will constitute an optional $2 sweep, high AUEN coccceeccccceseses 183 Kinzie .....--+++-eeeee 164 horse show. Boxall had not quite got into shape since 
guns. High amateur prizes are $5, $3 and $2. Ship aay eeccceccccecccecs - == se eeeeeeees - ut long Siosee. i - x 
; : z ‘ . : DENT wlnedessexeusises PMececececeee In event 1, a targets, Frazee came to the front 
guns, etc, prepaid to W. Brown, 1123 Communipaw pidley *...........000- Ue NII, cat cinccanccesdans 163 with 8 breaks to his credit. In the plsimp teaen ak 
avenue, Jersey City. - DE iccndccdesohadin 182 BERS cccacnteakwenneen 162 event 2, the team composed of Old and Winslow won 4 
BERNARD WATERS. pone Smineneudamaeouse a er seaaeearetoetyeninns = over Bena and Frazee by one break. Frazee won the ' 
caecainine ee 2 ee 57 miss-and-out, event No. 3. q 
. - a a : aN Event 4, a walking match at 10 targets, was also won 
Sestiion iia Miniaiiialie wae shcoting at less than 200 targets had scores as by Frazee, while in event 5, another walking seatem, uss | 
Shot *. Beeles Shot 2. Beste = Event 6 "| tae at destin at eons oy Boxall, who j 
VES PP y iled, and there Jefferey ......... 1 ‘ ‘ _- , .s ’ a ’ q 
one ey ee of Se ee of Laamett BTOEL coccccesecce 160 128 :: 120 100 #8_by far the best in the club at this game. 
traps, Kept in i by Charlie North. There was an ex- ee ents = = ; = = ——— i 2 3 £ S s 
citing race between Maxwell and Bills for high pro- » Elbert .....-..- WwW ° v 
fessional average, Bills winning by the small margin Van Dyke ...... 12068 40 = 33 e 7 Pett te eeeeeeeeeeeeeeenees : ; : ; s : 
of one bird. Gilbert was third. Zwart .-+....++-- 40° 21 Pe ee 8 a rea regerenerreenents : a7 3 
Marion Shoop, who headed a squad from Novinger, Cook .:.......... 120 101 ee eer nemnconvenesne es [maha 
Mo., was high amateur; Joe Kantzky was second; L. A. The totals of the aonend oy Dies: MEROREKPAELERRGRI RAE SRSA E. Winstow, Sec’y. 
Gates, third. Auen enshaw a , . 
Bills and Budd were very busy during the tournament Kelley eee 


Abramson awe The Forest anp STREAM may be obtained from any ba 
*Magill ,......» veoe Be newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you ef 
Kantzkey regularly. 


selling stock in their new invention that they guarantee Burnham 
will pay 25 per cent. monthly dividends. Write them Kunse 
and get in on the ground floor. Taylor 
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1 Graham noe 4 20 13 M4 18 M4 15 18 15 157 Smith. ED s PER ss. ae oe 38 rE = 6 2 0h as) 0n x 1216 ...... 36 boy 
tw syedibeananeen 5 BE BT «BIER wvvnnsnsnensezrerens ov nt ve 2 eee Gy" ~ penne Woe se ee gee ee cece ce | ae 
Robley ee..cc 0 18 2 18 8 18 418 17 108 Morris 0000 IEEII Saag istis «20 Goo Hae ae fouak ® oa 
T Hall oecesececeeees 14 12 18 14 15 1913.13.19 15.152 *Professionals. pe Pe re Soery > re oem oF eras ae 5 30 
5 pees 15 14 17 13 14 18 14 12 ; The G i Ce ee Es 2 
I a 8 14 12 e Grand Central H TEES 0.2000. oe 2 
Homer Clark ......... 12 18 1 13 19 19.13.1918 Bl rofessionals Steet eee, 50 seeai, had nine Arthur Petrel..... fae as 2 
Harpstrite a iptsape 14 15 17 14 14 18 11 14 19 13 151 om gg eee peeven, emateurs. Kellar and Joe Lord ......... ae WEE estes: X5- a0 ae Sahota 22 
See PERE ER g e y eee fy fe gatos: el ¥° 
WOEMETS .ccccccscccs 4 2 46 7 T a. ; cocccees oe oe 16 0. oe oe See oe 
aaa - . . 16 14121912131913 146 RS cceecnss iach ‘. * Hdcp. T’l. 4 T Jackson...... 12... .. .. Reet a nae BOLE 16 Br 
ny hematin Bs 17 14141812121613 144 a ae Moore ........+- 18 = 48 - Andrews ...... are oe ley CF -2 een ensee ee 12 pro 
ees ctowensee ee 13 111814131714 144 SIRS nx nsvckevces 2 48 3Cadv ib ehhsepaes 18 43 p RR ae pas See ie eee eh 6 I 
Scott ee ae ae 4131811141713 143 Rupert ......--++ 18 42 °Gr wallader 19 43 rofessionals, wy oe hain 9 pai 
cae eoenutove 4 18 11 141911141714 143 Wagner .......-- 2 a ore 9 43 ae 
Cape EEE EP ERE Mi cia a pee u ¢ a 
ones a 142 wraham ......- 21 7 eer ce een Sanne ‘ < - 
: 14 13 18 13 1218 & ‘ *Warr 7 : 
c Mille 21813111613 1. pepe llth TEN sesseeeee m7 4 A Co 
eanee = a 18 13 15 15 10 14 18 11 on Dresser ...-..+--- i rH . Miller ..0---0+- 18 42 WwW nalostan Gan Club. 
ata ‘= 16 13151711111813 141 Donaldson ...... 18 46 an Gundy ..... ~ ASHINGTON, D. C., Oct. 6.—Followi 
Easley 141712111913111713 140 *Stannard Glover .....seeee 16 41 made by the members of ollowing are the scores 
Easley o.+.-se0eese0se. 12 14 17 12 11 18 11 12 1713 a 19 46 «Wyckoff ... -16 41 Sept. 11, Sept. 18, S 5 the Analostan Gun Club on R 
Head 6.0. sets estes, 11 12 36 15 18 17 10 11.17 12 34 “Hughes ........ 20 48 Ht’ Clark ee ae “eo oe Da 
Stoner s.....+e.e0se02+ 2 13 16 13 1118 1013.16 11133 as 8 ae 16 40 Dupont ; 2 
MUMMIES .cocecccccones 13 19 WBBUM4N 131 McKee. .......++. ae eee. wenteeeee 0° 4 #M H. B. Ti. Medal Shot Ge 
lela 3 12 18151319131018.. 131 aaa 18 . Ragle sneenbvbhnn’ 18 39 «Ss MAME cis ciwekeumeawed 13 2 3 - at. Broke. . 
sMoore  ..+++.+++++++2- M4 11 15 11 13 16 13 10 15 13130 Dawson .......-. Se Re wnneseysee . 2 ee 5 40—45 16 i= (88 4 
SIE cat teastcnabeneh 2 9WN1M13 141418 8 129 SEAMED” sosncenend eee Se eee sce 5 3 16 OSD uN 
ES coc ccecacecauad 13 1417 1318.16 13. 1019... 128 Morley ....+---.- Be EEF sencoscene Me sae, ERR Sen ecenRD 2 ise “ 
COMROE o-+0+++02er002+ 13 9 18 18 14 18 13 1414 = 126 Robley 2.0.0... . 2 wee . 2 ae Ce is 10 Ot € 
Weedman ............. 2 8 1513 61813141211 124 Blanchard ....... 17 43 — itneuteces 18 aa ine -erbeseeehenseteies 10 40—50 18 100 77 Gu 
Oe = ygeapeneeiide 14 O22 48,2 16 113 1711 193 Manning a. 2 . eae es 10 37-47 1 ite w 
Warren .........--0-- 14 14 18 131017 18 815 ., 122 TE seavescicas Fats one sense 7 8 CB Wise... . 2s ¥ 
an, oosevenweesi o = 131017111113 7 121 Team shoot, % t DE ckconvewses 16 9 fF B_ Wise.. id 4i—50 i7 100 22 *G 
Van Gundy \...0...0.. 18 18 17 peunhi. 12 Former City. ae 10 42-50 18 > 2 S 
ES cihbedascinal 2 .. 120 ~#Reed....... Springfiel : puooes 7 5 : N 
rr paaaeaaaene: 4121413 116101117 -. Tig Weedman Connor -+-eees . fae $618 Mi 
DED cine eck ycncoxs 1 = oo 216... 117 SS Gee 4EWIS ++++0e cesenice * 
ee ee 131016 8 81511 114 BREE <itatrose Morley sphoemaker . °° 3% Cc 
REET cc cleconcasck 121015 9 WGIWUNIT.. 113 Garver SEM Gopeeeebs oe 5 4449 is 0 37 M 
{cDermand -- 121015 9121618 917... 113 Workman > gigen 2 4-46 (17 > & M 
Workman meen ** 39 1017 18 2 = . 13 13 .. 113° «- McKee ....... 93 Bloomington Kirk... 7 38—50 15 50 “ | 
— * = 8 11 13 12 13 12 11 it 6 nn Miller «2.2.2.0... venue Gs Pere nee 2 Blackistone .... — a 6 
Ditto ...-+-. 132117141118... 1511 110 Van Gundy ae’ ** W Wilson .... Farce oe 50 4 G 
—— 10 91610M 16111216 .. 110 fe eee arts Weedon .....secseeeeee os “ 65 34 H 
Neal .... ** 10 ° 7: = : a 101214... 108 pn whartenee eres Jim Gay rf — Seapen teeter 25 3 G 
Davidson ides ~ + 141413 14.. 107 Se se pee, ye ee ATAY ...cccccccccceecs oe a 18 5 
S Hall 5 . 2 = : 5 SS) 0 foramis cbekehannee 21 ' casi Sept. 25: ee 10 5 A 
Fletcher geen... Ss Barker .0.ss.csse0. 19 ee errs 2 Steubener ........+.+++- 24042 17 150 12 
y ° a hc A te, aeeenge ve pee en ee $ & - on 
John Gray eteeaeee.-- = 7 reese 1 30-5 =o 5% 8 
Lewis 2 e5eae u4 Cobey VIII & & $ * & 7 
artlett ; 0 19 16 2 — eeeaianiasrair me 7 
oo? [10 $1410 12 15 |: 2 Forest Park Gun Club. ee ee i227 5 Om i - 
eee $ 71811 84... 65 Atcuison, Kans., O Fee rece ee ee 13 30-43 16 100 3=— 63 
REWIND veosovvesvenes on oF v0 ne 41314 8 coeeenmaan’ ot ae i ll ili ana it MEMES ‘un etensnsexanesn 27 18—45 ie 100 2 ci 
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SME seitusvsayncs 4x i710 10°: .. =. @ weather wa efore a large crowd of s shot off Jos Hunter ..........+. 7 35—42 14 = é 
I oceans bcs.as ey ae es 37 on ec all that could be desired ——- ae ee eee oes 9 35—44 15 . ‘ 
a yedeamepnananesen Sy teed Behe ioe. 30 g, there being some ex or target smash- Wagner .. : 80 58 n 
— fort : cellent s 7 3 45—48 1 
Pienkensionnts. yn ub ne ee ehee ew 29 a ga entries. Every one puliaih ta made by the : Taylor 3 3 17 7 58 it 
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aca 12101514 1114 12 1819118 eT LGottlieb.. 13 13 17 13 14 16 13 13 18 15 13.18 177 ME Tagher on--ro-nerr- BS FF 50 
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Oct. 16, 1909.] 





FOREST AND STREAM. 629 
Soe ee 2 oe 
*Drayton .. ‘ ea 35 18 
TE nnon0e . be “ 25 12 
*Hodgkins 15 





» “Ib 


*Visitors. 
Notes. 


On. Sept. 11 Emory H. Storr was with us and shot in 
good form. His 93 cheered him up. 

On Sept. 25 we had three members of the cloth with 
us, and all of the M, E. Church, viz., Messrs. Barnes, 
Wright and Shipley. The boys were glad to have them 
with us. Rev. Barnes is one of our most respected 
members, and if he is not present, the boys do not fail 
to inquire for him. 

On Sept, 25 the conditions were such that none of the 
boys could make good scores. That was the day the 
telegraph wires were all greenset, and I presume all of 
us had our wires crossed, 

Mires Taytor, Sec’y. 





Creston Tournament. 


Creston, Neb.—Mr. R. A. Austin, of Creston, Neb., 
won high amateur average with 351 out of 370. Mr. Dan 
weer was second with 347. Mr. J. Gillispie won high 
professional average with 342 out of 370. 

In the second event of the second day, Sept. 29, 15 
pairs were shot at. Geo, Boulier, of Cedar Bluffs, and 
Gus Schroeder, of Columbus, Neb., tied in first place 
with 27. Mr. Boulier won in the shoot-off and received 
a beautiful royane vase presented by the Hunter Arms 
Co. Totals follow: 


Sept. 28. Sept. 29. Total 

Shot Shot Shot 

at. Broke. at. Broke. at. Broke. 
A PR, ok v0es0e 200 189 170 «6162 370 351 
BE TORRE aciscnces 260 187 170 160 370 347 
Te  oceotnesesas 200 183 170 162 370 «345 
Geo Boulier ...... 200 185 170 =159 370 344 
ie ee NS eek een 200 «188 170 «(155 370 343 
*J Gillispie ........ 200 184 170 «158 70 86342 
SE awacatoeay 200 177 170 164 370 = 341 
SW M. Garret...... 200 183 170) «155 370 = 338 
C C Hohworth..... 200 177 170 160 370 337 


Gus Schroeder .... 200 177 170 «159 ; 
*C C Dockendorf.. 200 175 170 «158 370 = 333 


wo 
3 
5 


W TE TOR. cccccs 200 180 170) «151 370 331 
a ae aes 200 «169 170 «146 370 «315 
C H Fiippen....... 200 152 170 ©6150 370 302 
N D_Thorpe....... 200 159 170 140 370 300 
Mrs R A Austin... 200 163 170 =135 370 298 
Albert Olsen ...... 40 38 170 =149 210 187 
C J Christensen... 100 78 90 «64 190 142 
Miss A M Schilling... ... 150 120 150 120 
M B Hardin....... 80 67 6b 12 9% 80 


The second event on the second day was at 15 pairs 
and had scores as follows: R, A. Austin 19, Dan Bray 
26, Tony Bock 18, Geo, Boulier 27, L. A.° Gates 22, J. 
Gillispie 18, Art Bray 21, W. -M. Garret 23, C, C. 
Hohworth 20, Gus Schroeder 27, C. C. Dockendorf 19, 
Geo. Carter 19, N. D. Thorpe 19, Mrs. R. A, Austin 18, 
Albert Olsen 24, 

*Professionals, 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstn1nc, N. Y., Oct. 9.—Ossining’s first club shoot 
of the season was held to-day and about twenty shooters 
came out to win the seven handsome prizes offered by 
the president of the club, Col. Brandreth. Events 1 and 
2 were practice; event 3, a 50-target handicap, and events 
4 and 5 made up 25 targets, for the Hunter Arms Co. 
medal. Col. Brandreth tied for first with J. Hyland 
in the handicap with 43 breaks from scratch, and D. 
Brandreth won out in Nos. 4 and 5 with the excellent 
score of 23. 


Events: i2 -3 4 5 

Targets: 10 10 H. 50 15 5p 
EE Fast pa vancoaseeebbanake’ 10 10 035 12 5 
i on hth 5s ccd aces ouewe eS & os 12 7 
DIY s- swaiv case anectawagises ake 7 8 04 15 6 
Ey PR con nc ninaeasews ssecnecun ian 6 35 ll 5 
BE RG 5 scnsc ps cancnsancens 3 - & 4 4 
OS Se ee 8 04 14 9 
, ee niuadaskaaenansshebcenwee 3 7 ow ia 

EEE -cncnscanccescnkpueave 7 9 w a 
Ee 6 036 ll 38 
ree a 0262 lt 3 
et ENS onc ct creansnesenens 8 10 040 12 7 
kA” a ie an 0 39 12 4 
CEE: hudnessgacnsccetes exes a ee 3 41 13 4 
{ WEEN 05354654655 psa oaaeneheAGene Sn. BR ae ws 
RRS re ae ow 
PS ge Oe Seen ain? 5 w 
Ce END: nce piccdensckasaneesees Bee ee ee 
A Aitchison ........sseseseeeeeseee Re hae end ols cone alg 

C. G. B., Sec’y. 


Atlantic City Gun Club. 


Atantic City, N. J., Oct. 9.—Herewith are scores of 
shoot held to-day: 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 26 
CE acathaseunasdaddesteatnoekes 22 22 25 22 21 24 24 
DEN savlssa eines skeen teote vas 2424 2 22 22 2 tw 
MEE Sie svandnanarndengacnenen 19 24 20 18 18 .. 
WEE, chvebatapeceseoebsunbekases 23532128 .. 
MIL, sicudinsneacsincesdeuscde a ne «ow 
CL 106s s0anscbbnscusuie suena 20 
DRE +c cccceccenccncscesccaccose 12 
COREE acdccccsseesossspvcceuseoes Re iu 
WHEE basencccdcstcucs\encesees me 0s 


The first two events were for the Du Pont trophy. 
Cook, Powers and Young were all successful in getting 
a straight. 

Shooting will increase from now on here, as the boys 
are about over the rush and can afford to come out 
for an afternoon. SECRETARY. 


WINCHESTER 


“BRUSH SHELLS” 


A Big Boon to Bird Shooters 


Winchester “Brush” Shells long ago passed the 
experimental stage. They have stood the tests of 
the most critical bird shooters and have won their 
enthusiastic endorsement. They not only help 
wonderfully to make big bags when used in any 
gun, but they enable a sportsman to use a full 
choked trap or duck gun for bird shooting and get 
as good results as a brush gun would give. Re- 
member the big even spread of shot that Winchester 
“Brush” Shells give is obtained without the loss of 
velocity or penetration—the all important factors in 
a good load. Winchester “Brush” Shells are loaded 


in Leader and Repeater cases and are sold by 


dealers everywhere. 


TRY THEM ONCE AND YOU'LL 
USE THEM ALWAYS 





ity Gun Club. CC Thomas ....... 100 93 A Castle icccee 75 56 
Ree Siete Se to... 100 78 E Keisser ...... % 45 
Marron, Ind., Oct. 8.—Below please find the totals of J Thornton ..... 100 81 A. Peskine ..ccce 125 3 
the Queen City Gun Club tournament, of Oct. 5. In John Erb ......- 100 96 M McMahon ... 50 41 
attendance the tournament was a failure, $0 we shot only W Trowbridge.. 100 % E Pohlman .... 3} 17 
one day, and called it off. E Gardiner ..... 100 70 PEE ccanseeus 2 z 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke C T Day, Sr,... 50 42 J Seymour ...... 8 
A W Ervin .... 200 = Crovigten donee =: = 
i : y RGME ccsece 2 j 
Ses Ss South Shore Country Club. 


OWARD. 
Fuss Hf Cuicaco, Oct. 2.—Practice shoot: 


WE RIE (osc ccccsces = Z = 21 17 = - 2 2 = 
on @., Mem 42434} }]—&”|] .©__~—__siB Baa Biecccccccccccscs 1 22 22 22 
Smith Gun Club. Ph 22 24..212020...... 0 
7 : : J Maa <0 ac és. 
Newark, N. J., Oct, 9.—Fog interfered in the matter W B Berkland.......... 23 20 .. 
of easy scoring at the monthly club shoot of the Smith COMIN co cececsawsewniccs, oe Te Se Ee es xe oe as 91 
Gun Club, soca, ihe winner = a ee yg 2 prize —_ 
event was Fre cCauley, president of the Business * 
Men’s Gun Club. The totals shot at in the sweepstake Registered Tournaments. 
events follow: Pittssurc, Pa.—Tournaments registered with the In- 
Shot at. Broke * Shot at. Broke _terstate Association during the week ending Oct. 9: _ 

I seni meta 25 14 TR siscceee 7% 67 Nov. 14.—Lockport, Ill.—Will County G. C. John Liess, 
Coffen ....... 50 33 W Jacobson .... 75 65 Jr., Pres. . oe 
H Koegel ...... 100 89 i, 4A panuceess 100 84 Nov. 25.—Benson (Neb.) G. C. F. T. Lovering, Sec’y. 
C T Day, Jr.... 100 9 W McCauley. 100 88 Ermer E. SHaner, Sec’y-Mgr. 
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Rifle Range and Gallery. 


United States Revolver Association. 


THE annual outdoor championship matches of the 
United States Revolver Association were held Sept. 
4-12, 1909, inclusive, under the auspices and jurisdiction of 
the association in seventeen cities throughout the coun- 
try, as follows: 5 

Portland, Me.; Boston, Mass.; Springfield, Mass. ; 
Providence, R. I.; Greenville, N. J.; Seagirt, N._J.; 
Paterson, N. J.; Washington, D. C.; Belleville, TIl!.: 
Chicago, Ill.; St. Louis, Mo.; Spokane, Wash.; Port- 
land, re.; Eureka al.; Los. Angeles, Cal.; San 
Francisco, Cal., and Globe, Ariz. aod 

All competitors entering these contests are eligible 
to both National and State championships. The prizes 
awarded in the National championship, however, take 
precedence, and no competitor is awarded more than 
one medal in any match, The association awards the 
U. S. R. A. silver button to all competitors entering 
matches A, B or C for the first time: 

The conditions of the championship matches, the 

rizes, the names of the winners and the awards are as 
ollows: 





NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIPS. 


Match A, Revolver Championship.—Open to everybody; 
distance, 50yds.; shots on the standard American 
target, 8in. bullseye, 10-ring 3.36 inches; arm, any re- 
volver within the rules; ammunition, any; the score 
must be completed in one hour or less from the time 
of firing the first shot; entrance fee, $3; no re-entries. 


Winners: 5 
ist—I. R. Calkins, Springfield, Mass. Award, champion- 
ship silver cup and gold medal. 
sa 79 9 910101010 9 8—91 


6 8 8 9 9 910 10 10 10—89 
7 8 8 9 91010 10 10 10—91 
7 8 8 8 8 910 10 10 10—88 
8 9 910101010 10 10 10—96—455 
2d—R. H. Sayre, New York, N. Y. Award, silver and 
gold medal. 
10 810 9 7101010 7 10—91 
91010 8 9 8 6 8 9 10—87 
1010 9 910 8 91010 7—92 
8 610 8 7 8 9 8 10 10—84 
10 8 910 9 710 8 10 10—90—444 
38d—J. R. Hicks, New York, N. Y.. Award, silver 
medal. 
10 6 710 8 7 9 810 9—84 
1010 8 81010 7 9 8 8—88 
9101010 8 9 8 910 10—93 
8 8 9 910 710 910 10—90 


7 
8 910 910 8 810 7 9—S8—443 
4th—Charles Dominic, St. Louis, Mo. Award, bronze 


and silver medal. 
10 71010 8 9 91010 9—92 
81010 810 8 9 8 910-90 
1099 910 6 7 8 984 
9 710 810 810 8 7—S 
9 9 8 910101010 8 10—93—448 


5th—Arthur B. Douglas, Los Angeles, Cal. Award, 


bronze medal. 
106876 9 910 8 881 
10 910 8 9 91010 10 10—95 
710 8 710 9 810 7 9-8 
8 91010 910 9 8 7 9—89 
8 7 71010 710 9 10 10—S8—438 


Match B, Pistol Championship.—Open to everbody; 
distance, 50yds.; 50 shots on same target as match A: 
arm, any pistol within the rules; ammunition, any; the 
score must be completed in one hour or less from the 
time of firing the first shot; entrance fee, $3; no re- 
entries. 

Winners: 
ist—I. R. Calkins, Springfield, Mass. Award, champion- 

ship silver cup and gold medal. 
9 9 91010 10 10 10 10—95 


~1-3 


8 

7 77 9 9 91010 10 10—88 

9 9 91010 10 10 10 10 10—97 

8 9 9 9 91010 10 10 10—94 

8 8 8 9 9 9 910 10 10—90—464 


2d—H. A. Harris, San Francisco, Cal. Award, silver 
and gold medal. 
10 101010101010 9 9 8—% 
101010 9 8 8 8 8 8 7—86 
1010 1010101010 9 9 7—95 
10 101010101010 9 9 9—97 
101010 9 9 9 8 8 7 9—S9—463 
3d—R. H. Sayre, New York, N. Y. Award, silver medal. 
998109879 8 9-86 
10 9 910 8 6 1010 10 10—92 
10 9101010 9 8 810 7—91 
1010 810 7101010 9 9$~93 
10 91010 9 8 8 8 9 8~89—451 
4th—Frank Fromm, Spokane, Wash. Award, bronze and 
silver medal. 


10101010 9 9 8 8 8 S—90 

101010 99998 8 7—89 

1010101010 9 9 8 8 791 

1010101010 9 9 9 8 S93 
101099998 8 8 S—S8—451 
5th—Charles Dominic, St. Louis, Mo. Award, bronze 

medal. 

910 910 8 9 9 910 9~—92 

10 810 9101010 810 9—94 

10 910 8 810 6 8 9 9$—87 

7 81010 810 7 8 9 10—87 


1010 710 8 9 9 810 9~—90—450 


Match C, Military Championship.—Open to every- 
body; distance, 50yds.; 15 consecutive strings of 6 
shots on the same target as match A; each string must 
be shot within the time limit of 15 seconds, taking time 
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from the command, Fire; misfires and shots lost on ac- 
count of the arm becoming disabled while firing any 
string will be scored zero; if a shot is fired after the 
time limit has elapsed, the shot of highest count will 
be deducted from the score; no cleaning allowed; arm 
any military revolver, or any military magazine pistol 
within the rules; ammunition, the full charge service 
cartridge, or equivalent factory loaded ammunition ap- 
proved by the executive committee; the score must be 
completed on the same day; no sighting shots will be 
allowed after beginning the score; entrance fee, $3; no 
re-entries. 


Winners: , 
ist—W. H. Whigam, Chicago, Ill.; award, champion- 
a tcophy an old ae. 


9 8 7 98 44 7 7 6—38 
9 8 8 8 7—40 7776 6-3 1010 7 7 6—4 
98 8 8 5-38 10 8 7 7 7-39 10 76 6 6—3 
1010 9 9 8&4 108 8 7 740 877 6 5—33 
0 8 8 7 538 998 8 6&4 108 7 6 5— 36 
202 196 182 

SNE DRI Sc vnccdecevctcnveiecssseneccet 580 


2d—Thos, LeBoutillier, New York, N. Y.; award, silver 


and. gold medal. 

999 8 64 998 7 740 1010 9 9 745 
100996539 108 8 7 639 109 8 8 0 3 
10976 5637 9° 77 6 6— 2% 978 7 4-35 
1099 9 542 1010 9 8 &4 1098 7 64 

8 876 63 999 6 6—39 9777 338 

194 189 192 
NE HONE - cnddncanenibsdinsessuninnsss’ 575 


*String overtime—highest shot deducted. 


3d—C,. F. Armstrong, Eureka, Cal. ouned, silver medal. 


6 7 7 834 67 8 910—40 6 8 10— 36 
5 7 7 910— 38 6 7 8 810— 39 6 6 7 10— 36 
5779 +37 7899 42 667 810-37 
0788 +32 78 9 910-4 8 8 810 10— 44 
4788 936 66 81010-40 5 6 6 710-8 
177 204 187 

SE TUE « osecnennnccssecsvarsnksnccevl 568 


4th—Chas. Dominic, St. Louis, Mo.; award, bronze and 
silver medal. 





10 8 7 5— 37 766 5-31 10 8 7 6 5— 36 
1098 76-4 1096543 9999 4 
1088 75-3 9865 432 109 77 5—8 
988 7 5-37 10766 6-38 9977 63 
1095 5 33 988 6 637 9 8 8 7 TH 39 
184 169 196 
IE DIRE a civ ksiniatvbodnncecsanesvess 549 
5th—R. ~ Sage, New York, N. Y.; award, bronze 
medal. 
10977 5-3 10877 739 998 7 5388 
987 4 3—31 9996 4 37 88 76 4 33 
8 8 8 7 738 9975 4-34 88 6 5 0 27 
8 777 5—34 8 8 7 6 6— 35 776 6 6831 
10 8 8 8 7—41 998 8 741 10 9 8 8 74 
182 186 171 
EE SIR: .cndsusccnbnbedsikentiesecsanl 539 


Match D—Military Record Match.—Open to everybody; 
distance 50yds.; five consecutive strings of 5 shots under 
the same conditions as Match C; entrance fee $1; entries 
unlimited. This match was instituted in 1902. Being a 
re-entry match, it affords good practice under the same 
conditions as Match C. 


Winners: 
1st—C. F. G. Armstrong, Eureka, Cal.; award, gold 
trophy. 
6 7 7 810-38 
7 9 910 10—45 
7778 988 
6 7 8 810-39 
79 9 9 10—44—204 
2d—Thos. Le Boutillier, New York, N. Y.; silver medal 
98 8 7 T—89 
10 9 9 8 7—4 
1010 9 8 6—43 
108 7 7 6—38 
9 8 7 6 6—36—199 
38d—I. R. Calkins, Springfield, Mass.; bronze medal, 
779 9 941 
7 77 $10—39 
477 910—37 
6 6 9 91040 
777 7 &86—193 
4th—H. : vein, Red Bank, N. J., bronze honor 
EE  incin cabin dl seceebbskusencveatheshedehdakanse 
5th—Chas. Dominic, St. Louis, Mo., bronze honor 


DN ic: kitstonsspiuhenenseebaecaiss éekehokoneaence 
6th—R. H. Sayre, New York, bronze honor medal..179 
7th—W. H. Spencer, St. Louis, Mo., bronze honor S 


RE. cicnvakhecsWhnbcwestobucbsenkecahes setanbod 176 
Bt—-W. 5, eke Chkonen, Bil. .nsccccscsccccccanencs 171 
Bth—Ss, F. Eersick, BOW WOGRicsccccccccsacccvccsvcses 171 
10th—R. M. Ryder, Paterson, N. J.......ccscccccccccecs 162 
Mth—C., C, Crossman, St. Louis, Mo...............00- 160 
12th—G. H. Smith, Philadelphia, Pa...............cese0 159 
EWN. CAME Ws, BIOMED BED. ccccccncscsdcncccccvcee 158 
14th—W. Macnaughton, New York..............ssee00e 152 
15th—G, C. Olcott, St. Louis, Mo............ccccccees 150 
16th—J, R. Trego, San Francisco, Cal................0- 121 
17th—M. Summerfield, St. Louis, Mo............0,-000+ 73 
18th—J, W. Heirs, St. Louis, Mo..........+.0004 \.... 9 


Match E—Military Revolver Team Match.—Open to 
one team of four men from any regularly organized rifle 
or revolver club, the police force of any city, or any 
regiment, battalion, or separate organization from an 
of the organized military or naval forces of any civil- 
ized country. Distance 50yds.; five consecutive strings 
of 5 shots each under the same conditions as Match C; 
arm, any military revolver or magazine pistol under the 
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rules; ammunition, ful! charge factory loaded, brought 

to the firing point in unbroken packages; entrance fee, 

$10; no re-entries. 

Winners: 

ist—Squadron A, Cavalry, N.G.N.Y. Award, the Winans 
trophy and gold medal, 

i ie wicchesasees 175 W. Macnaughton. 155 

ee Oe 174 T. Le Boutillier,2d.194—698 

2d—First Cavalry, N. G., Ill. 
each member. 

W. H. Whigam....... 192 F. S. Dunham.... 140 

A. Sorensen .......... 159 Se eee 162—653 

38d<—Colonial Revolver Club, St. Louis, Mo. Award, 
bronze medal to each member. 


DT .)diy onaiwesesee W. H. Spencer... 179 
Chas, Dominic Geo. C, Olcott... 118—629 


Award, silver medal to 





Match F—Pocket Revolver Championship Match.— 
Open to everybody; 25 shots in strings of 5 shots; each 
string to be fired within 30 seconds after the command 
“Fire.” Arm, any pocket revolver of .32 or larger cal- 
iber within the rules; distance, ammunition, target and 
all other conditions the same as Match C; entrance fee, 
$2; no re-entries. 


Winners: 

ist—C. W. Klett, San Francisco, Cal. Award, gold medal. 
6 6 9 91040 
7799 941 
7 8 8 81041 
5 8 9 9 9—40 
77 8 910—41—208 

2d—W. H. Whigam, Chicago, IIl.; silver and gold medal 
1010 8 8 6—42 
10 8 8 6 5—37 
10 8 8 8 6—40 
1010 9 8 T—44 


10 9 7 7 6—39—202 
38d—J. C. Bunn, Washington, D. C.; silver medal. 

8 610 7 4—35 

10 810 6 10—44 

7 7 91010—43 

9 710 6 5—37 

9 7 7 8 10—41—200 
4th—C. F. Armstrong, Eureka, Cal.; bronze and silver 


medal. 
7 8 10—39 


AANA 
Co~100-3-3 


5th—W. H. Spencer, St. Louis, Mo.; 
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_ 

00 00 00 00 © 
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8 7—40—189 


6th—T. Le Boutillier, 2d, New York; bronze honor 
PROGR .nacccnccscscccccvestesvccseccccseceses eoees 188 
Tth—W. e, French, Newark, N. J.; bronze honor 


EEE a ownbvesakeecsbckausencnwbhasvenscaquessvabun 3 


11ith—S. E. Sears, St.Louis, Mo.; bronze honor medal.183 
12th—R. H. Sayre, New York; bronze honor medal...177 


13th—W. C. Ayer, St. Louis, Mo.....ccccsccccccccsscces 166 
14th—M. R. Moore, St. Louis, Mo........cccccsecccoce 163 
15th—Wm. G. Krieg, Chicago, Ill...........ssescceceeee 154 
16th—H. E, Williams,. Red Bank, N. J............000+ 146 
17th—F, Lincoln, Springfield, Mass................-00+- 145 
18th—D. B. Wesson, Springfield, Mass...........+++++ 145 
1ith—W. J. Reagan, Paterson, N. J....cccscccceccseece 47 
20th—J. W. Heirs, St. Louis, Mo.........scccccccccccee 19 


GRAND AGGREGATE MEDALS, 


Grand aggregate medals are awarded to the contestants 
making the highest aggregate scores in championship 
matches A, B, C and F. The grand aggregate is com- 
— by adding the total score in Matches A, B and 

, and one-fifth of the total score in Match C, 
ist—C. Dominic, St. Louis, Mo.; gold medal...... 1187.8 
2d—I. R. Calkins, Springfield, Mass.; silver medal 
3d—R. H. Sayre, New York; bronze medal 
4th—T. Le Boutillier, 2d, New York........ 
5th—W, C. Ayer, St. Louis, Mo........ 
6th—H. E. Williams, Red Bank, N, J.... 
ith—W. G. Krieg, Chicago, Ill 


STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—MATCH A. 






Arizona. 
ist—P. Palen, Globe; silver and gold medal........... 365 
2d—L. O. Howard, Globe, silver medal............... 357 
3d—Elmer Long, Globe, bronze medal.............. 329 
4th—N, Palmer, Globe, U.S.R.A. button.............. 266 

California, 
1Ist—A. B. Douglas, Los Angeles; bronze medal*....438 
2d—H. A. Harris, San Francisco; silver medal...... 429 
3d—Oscar Lillemo, San Francisco; bronze medal.....423 
4th—C. W. Linder, San Francisco..... tipebenpeaseess 416 
5th—G. Aimstrong, San Francisco............s.seesess 414 
6th—F. F. Huntington, San Francisco; U.S.R.A. but.413 
7th—H, D. Thaxter, Los Angeles.............scseeees 411 
8th—I, C. Douglas, Los Angeles...............secees 411 


9th—W. C. Elsemore, Eureka; U.S.R.A. button..... 409 
10th—R. A. Summers, San Francisco............ceeees 
lith—L. M. Packard, Los Angeles; U.S. R. A. but..39° 
12th—C, M. Daiss, San Francisco; U.S.R.A. button. .390 


*National championship medal, 


District of Columbia. 
ist—J. C. Bunn, Washington; silver and gold medal. .417 
2d—Sheridan Ferree, Washington; silver medal...... 05 
3d—W. J. Macdonnall, Washington; bronze medal...383 
— . 7. Reeve, Washington 3 
th—F. J. 


NN eee 2 
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Illinois. 
1st—A. Sorensen, Chicago; silver and gold medal....434 
2d—W. J. P. Rich, Belleville; silver medal....... soe ae 
38d—W. H. Whigam, Chicago; bronze medal...... oeee 406 
4th—F. Ryan, Chicago; U.S.R.A. button............ 404 
ee, Be chs wus cles cenecectsascsiece 401 
vont, Sa, en i. cncanacdanssGhe oneeesaes eos SOL 
7th—D. C. Gamble, Belleville; U.S.R.A. button...... 356 
8th—F. S. Dunham, Chicago; U.S.R.A. button...... 349 
9h—Edward Bittel, Chicago; U.S.R.A, button........ 322 

; Massachusetts. 

i1st—I. R. Calkins, Springfield; gold medal*.......... 455 
2d—E. A. Taylor, Boston; silver medal.............. - 425 
ee Oi, Se SN 5s cedcdvsinensncheewehasneseees 416 

*National championship medal. 

} Missouri. 
1st—Chas. Dominic, St. Louis; bronze & silver medal*. 443 
2d—S. E. Sears, St. Louis; silver medal............ 435 
3d—C, C. Crossman, St. Louis; bronze medal........ 435 
oe Se ea a ae 433 
5th—Mrs. Jessie Crossman, St. Louis  & 


Gh—W. C. Ayer, St. Ladi... cccccccccccccscccs 
7th—M. 


9th—L,. F. Alt, St. ME cns deen tuhvsdeedanee 
*National championship medal. 





New Jersey. 
1lst—W. H. French, Newark; silver and gold medal..413 
2d—T. P. Nichols, Paterson; silver medal............ 405 
3d—H,. E. Williams, Red Bank; bronze medal....... 386 
= «Je. OOM, TMONOE soso cvievecessesaccasccccese 342 
Sth—J. L. Griggs, Paterson............cccccsesesceeee ++ 303 
New York, 
ist—R. H. Sayre, New York; silver and gold medal* 444 
2d—J. R. Hicks, New York; silver medal*.......... 443 
3d—Thos, Anderton, New York; bronze medal...... 436 
4th—T. LeBoutillier, 2d, New York........ccccccece -.-434 
5th—B. Glaser, New York...........cc00. semeetandeces - 402 


*National championship medal. 


Oregon, 
1st—W. Hansen, Portland; silver and gold medal..... 421 
2d—F. L. Sanders, Portland; silver medal.......... - 413 


3d—B. M. Henley, Portland; bronze medal.. 





4th—G. W. Wilson, Portland.............eeee oo S91 

5th—H. Doxey, Portland; U.S.R.A, button........... 330 
; Pennsylvania. 

ist—G. H. Smith, Philadelphia..........ccccccccccccce 415 
Rhode Island. 

1st—W. Almy, Newport; silver and gold medal...... - 391 

2d—T. J. Biesel, Providence; silver medal............ 380 

38d—H. C. Miller, Providence........cccccsccseccecees . 347 
Washington. 


ilst—Frank Fromm, Spokane; silver and gold medal.. 
2d—C, Bartholomew, Spokane; silver medal 
3d—L. B. Rush, Spokane; bronze medal. 
4th—V. A. Rapp, Spokane; U.S.R.A. button......... . 341 









STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—MATCH B. 


Arizona. 
1st—Paul Palen, Globe; silver and gold medal....... 425 
2d—L. O. Howard, Globe; silver medal............. 383 
3d—Elmer Long, Globe; bronze medal................ 374 
Us, Ns IR so isencnee copvoecbcesteoescceveeces 335 
California. 


ist—H. A. Harris, San Fran.; silver and gold medal* 463 
2d—G. Armstrong, San Francisco; silver medal .... 448 
38d—R. J. Fraser, San Francisco; bronze medal.... 443 
4th—C. W. Linder, San Fran.; bronze honor medal.. 435 


5th—Chas. Whaley, San Francisco............sceeeees 433 
6th—L. M. Packard, Los Angeles...........ceceeecees 428 
7th—C. M. Daiss, San Francisco.......... alias 423 
8th—J. E. Holcomb, Los Angeles; U.S.R.A. button 421 
9th—I. C. Douglas, Los Angeles.........ccccccecccece 418 
10th—R. A. Summers, San Francisco ................ 42 
lith—J. E. Neighbor, Eureka; U.S.R.A. button...... 388 


*National championship medal. 


Illinois. 

1st—G. Springfield, Chicago; silver and gold medal.. 431 
2d—Wm. G. Krieg, Chicago; silver medal oe 
3d—Iver W. Lee, Chicago; bronze medal 
4th—John Turner, Chicago.......... 
5th—R, E. McCullough, Belleville; 









St. S. Tema, CHICN Ges occsccsccncéscccccsccecss 
Maine. 
ist—L. R. Hatch, Portland; silver and gold medal... 431 
2d—S. B. Adams, Portland; silver medal............ 419 
38d—O. E. Gerrish, Portland; bronze medal........... 413 
Gia. Ta BON, Parte. oo. ccccccncccccccsccess 381 
Massachusetts. 
ist—I. R..Calkins, Springfield; gold medal*............ 464 
2d—E, A. Taylor, Boston; silver medal............+++ 439 
38d—W. H. Armstrong, Springfield; bronze medal... .425 
CE ak, GS MUIR oa dnc rickcncccsccccateccescescest 405 
*National championship’ medal. 
Missouri. a 
1st—Chas, Dominic, St. Louis; bronze medal*........ 450 
2d—G. C. Olcott, St. Louis; silver medal.... 436 







38d—W. C. Ayer; St. Louis; bronze medal.. 
4th—C. C. Crossman, St. Louis. 
5th—M. R, Moore, St. Louis 
6th—Paul Frese, St. Louis . 0% a d 
7th—Louis Ebert, St. Louis; U.S.R.A. button......... 295 

*National championship medal. 


a: 


New Jersey. 
iIst—A. M, Poindexter, Red Bank; silver and gold 


IEE. “ncohnen 4ddcesnethelcanss0cecccsceebena aid el 
2d—W. H. French, Newark; silver medal......:. w00004bn 
38d—R, M. Ryder, Paterson; bronze medal............- 427 
4th—H. E. Williams, Red Bank...............cesceeees 418 
Es Sos OU. UNIND ss ccc ccs scceccscccgcstactonee 410 
Cia. Fl FUROR, PORGRIORs.0. ccccnccccesccedhasveed 393 . 
es: Be PME,  PIIOR. cc ccc cccccescescoccoscsese 363 
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New York, 
1st—R. H. Sayre, New York; silver medal*........... 451 
2d—T. Anderton, New York; silver medal.........+++ 439 
3d—J. E. Silliman, New York; bronze medal...... «483 
SE i, Sitss <ctidaul Vasrivagaasibecsicaseuces »- 432 
i ee ee ee ee 425 
Oh--M, Have: U. Sz RB. A. buttoti..c.cccccccccecocess 415 
Tth—A. Diethelm ........ccsecseeee pecouberenuban woseceectlt 
*National championship medal. 
Oregon, 
1st—G. T. Moore, Portland; silver and gold -medal....417 
2d—G. W. Wilson, Portland; silver medal............ 394 
Se, I DI nice cdadccvdcesiévecsrcssccces 389 
Pennsylvania, 
1st—G. H. Smith, Phila.; bronze honor medal......... 442 


Rhode Island, 
1st—G. E. Joslin, Providence; silver and gold a 


2d—W. Almy, Newport; silver medal......... 
3d—H. C. Miller, Providence; bronze medal.. oe 
4th—T, J. Biesel, PUM GWMBOIM Gs  veleeec estes weesasessocoas 





Washington, 
1st—F. Fromm, Spokane; bronze and silver medal*. .4 
2d—C. Bartholomew, Spokane; silver medal........... 427: 


38d—L. B. Rush, Spokane; bronze medal..............- 416 
4th—V. A. Rapp, Spokane...........0.scccccee gitacvas 378 
5th—R. P. Stineman;- U.S.R.A. button.............-- 361 


*National championship medal. 


STATE CHAMPIONSHIP—MATCH C. 
Arizona. 






1st—N. Palmer, Globe; silver and gold medal +272 
2d—Paul Palen, Globe, silver medal......... «204 
38d—F. W. Collins, Globe, U.S.R.A, button........... 213 
California. r 
1st—C. F. G. Armstrong, Eureka; silver medal*...... 568 
*National championship medal, 
Illinois. 
1Ist—W. H. Whigam, Chicago; gold medal*........... 580 
2d—W. G. Krieg, Chicago; silver medal.............. 523 
38d—J. W. Mattes, Chicago; bronze medal............. 470 
a, CONOR, cnccccccccevaswesecsecencsoce 441 
Dee Se, SO, CII iis ovccvescccscccccecececs 377 


*National championship medal. 





Massachusetts, 
ist—I. R. Calkins, Springfield; silver and gold medal.402 
2d—F. Lincoln, Springfield; silver medal. --401 
Sd—D. B. Wesson, Springfield ...cccocccoscsccccccceces 331 
Missourt. 
1st—Chas. Dominic, St. Louis; bronze and silver medal*.549 
2d—W. C. Ayer, St. Louis; silver medal............. 507 
38d—G, C. Olcott, St, Louis; bronze medal............ 505 
Gere. Te Re GE EMGRince cacscecvcccceccasicsad 418 
5th—J. W. Heirs, St. Louis; U.S.R.A, button......... 39 
*National championship medal. 
New Jersey. 
1st—H. E. Williams, Red Bank; bronze honor medal.516 
, New York, 
1st—T. Le Boutillier, 24, New York; silver and gold 
medal® ..... ie cddetesGubdewen buevadndedeenareaeis 575 
2d—R. H. Sayre, New York; bronze medal........... 539 
et, SHUN, TRON oF WO Mice cancccccevidsdsoccsosocecenc 456 
*National championship medal. 
Pennsylvania. 


Dst—G. TE; Simithe, PRMRG IG oan vs cccccccccccccccies 423 


Providence Revolver Club. 


ProvipEncE, R. I., Oct. 7.—Scores made by members 
of the Providence Revolver Club, at their two ranges: 
Arlington range—Revolver, 50yds.: 

Ge Be ckbaccscxdsvensexswane sere 82 83 85 84 84418 
87 88 86 83 84—428 
79 8 83 91 89—427 
Pistol, 50yds.: 


G. E, Joslin... 99 8 89 90 86—440 
We IE pari ccvdbensndcctcgaeces 89 81 86 89 90—435 
86 82 89 92 84433 
Portsmouth range—Revolver, 50yds.: W. Almy, 87, 84, 
91, 87, 89, 84, 91; H. Powell, 80, 79, 86, 82. 
Revolver, 20yds.: W. Almy, 84, 87, 76, 79, 84, 78. 
W. Amy. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


The A, H. Fox Gun Company, 4670 North Eighteenth 
street, Philadelphia, Pa., have just cause for gratification 
over ex-President Roosevelt’s compliment, published in 
the October Scribner’s to which our attention has been 





called. Col. Roosevelt says: “In addition, I had with 
me a No, 12 Fox shotgun. No better gun was ever 
made.” We are informed that this is.the only specific 


praise bestowed on any firearms he took with him on 
his great African trip, and it certainly is a high com- 
pliment to American brains and skill. 


Messrs. Joseph Lang & Son, Ltd., 102 New Bond 
street, London, W., England, are distributing circulars, 
exquisitely illustrated, calling special attention to their 
patent automatic detachable side locks, on their single or 
double trigger guns. The manufactures of this firm, 
for artistic excellence, soundness of make and good shoot- 
ing qualities, have held the esteem of sportsmen during 
many past decades.—Adv. 


Every fall and spring, scores of sportsmen write to 
Forest AND STREAM, making inquiry in regard to wild 
rice seed. Northrup, King & Co., of Minneapolis, are 
reliable dealers in wild rice seed, and offer to furnish a 
complete booklet on wild rice, with full directions for 
planting: . 


The outdoor man, especially when about to go into 
the woods, is particularly concerned with having an out- 
fit of .the right. kind of underwear. The advertisement 
of Wright’s health underwear is particularly timely. 


631 


TRESPASSING DECISIONS. 


THE sportsman in the country just when the 
shades of night are falling will sometimes hear 
the report of a gun; and immediately there is 
conjured in his mind a picture of evil-doing— 
a crouching figure behind a hedge from the 
shelter of which he has just discharged a gun. 
In the adjoining field are the survivors of a 
large covey of partridges, some lying dead, 
some fluttering and tumbling on the ground, 
and others fluttering away sorely stricken, to 
die after hours, or maybe days, of suffering. 
Thus a covey which would afford a couple of 
hours or more good sport is done to death at 
one fell blow in shameful fashion. Such an in- 
cident was described in the Dorchester Police 
Court a few days ago, when a farmer was 
charged with trespass in search of game. A 
witness described how he saw the defendant 
with a gun in one hand and his hat in the other 
look through a gap in a hedge, then crawl down 
a ditch alongside until he got opposite a covey 
of partridges. that were on another man’s land. 
Then, related the observer, he in a “most un- 
sportsmanlike and inhuman manner” took a 
point-blank shot at the birds on the ground. 
Two shots were fired in rapid succession, and 
the ground was covered with dead and flutter- 
ing birds. The covey consisted of 16 birds. 
The defendant, who denied the shooting and 
said he was merely crouching along the hedge 
to fix snares for rabbits, was fined £1 and 
costs. A rather interesting point was raised by 
the solicitor for the defence, who maintained 
that there was no case to answer, as there was 
no proof of entry upon Colonel Mansel’s land. 
The solicitor for the prosecution replied that 
the shots striking the ground had been held 
to be sufficient to prove entry. Then the de- 
fending solicitor pointed out that this decision 
had been altered, and that under Regina vs. 
Pratt personal entry must be proved. In one 
case cited, a man from his own land shot game 
on someone else’s and afterward went on the 
land to fetch, but it was only when the two acts 
were taken together that the offence was 
proved. In this case the defendant never left 
his own land. We have not looked up the case 
referred to, but we are confident that anyone 
who shoots into another man’s land, although 
he may be standing within his own boundaries, 
is guilty of trespass, and if he afterwards went 
to fetch the game he had killed he could then 
be charged with trespass in pursuit of game. 
This does not, of course, refer to cases where 
the game has risen from one’s own land, and is 
shot while flying over—Shooting Times. 


MOOI RIVER FISH. 


AN interesting exhibit is being prepared by 
the Transvaal Trout Acclimatization Society 
for the permanent industrial exhibition at Pre- 
toria. It consists of about two dozen bottles 
containing specimens of fish, etc., preserved in 
a solution of formalin. About the most inter- 
esting series of bottles traces the development 
of the trout from the time the ova are shed by 
the hen fish, up to the time the mature fish is 
ripe for capture or reproduction, as fate may 
determine. Other bottles contain specimens of 
water life which should either be encouraged or 
slaughtered according to their friendly or hos- 
tile relationship with fish, and there is, in ad- 
dition, an excellent collection of some dozen 
specimens of fish indigenous to the Mooi River, 
including two varieties of the somewhat rare 
mud fish. There are also specimens of juvenile 
hydrocyon, better known as tiger fish, from the 
Komati River. Altogether the collection, ap- 
propriately labeled, should prove a welcome ad- 
dition to the attractions of the exhibition, and 
should not be missed by sportsmen interested 
in fish life. It was at first intended to have 
worthy specimens of the larger fish set up, but 
the idea had for the present to be abandoned, 
owing to the fact that such work cannot be 
done in this colony, and the expense of sending 
to the Cape is prohibitive——Transvaal Weekly 
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WORLD’S CHAMPIONSHIP 
(DOUBLE TARGETS) 


Was won at the Westy Hogan Shoot, Atlantic City, N. J., Sept. 16-18, by Mr. Frank E. Foltz, of McClure, 
0. Messrs. Foltz and Woolfolk Henderson tied on 84ex 100, and in the shoot off Mr. Foltz was the 
victor. Both shot 


ETERS SHELL 


Third Amateur Average was captured by Mr. Henderson, 539 ex 560. Mr Henderson also won HIGH 
AMATEUR and HIGH GENERAL AVERAGES at DuBois, Pa., Sept. 21-22, with PETERS SHELLS, scoring 


585 out # 400 =——— 3 96.2% 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY. CINCINNATI. OHIO 


New York: 96 Chambers St. T. H. KELLER, Manager New Orleans: 321 Magazine St. J. W. OSBORNE, Manager 
San Francisco: 608-612 Howard Street.” J. $. FRENCH, Manager 
















BY W. W. GREENER. 
A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularly target shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid 


| 

| | 

| and practical; and the beginner will be grateful for the clear, ample and understandable directions laid 
|| | down. Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 
| | 
| 


| | 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY | 


||| Sharp Shooting for Sport and War |/|||/ 







New Visible Loading 
Repeating Rifle No. 70 


THE MOST ACCURATE .22 CALIBER REPEATING RIFLE MADE 


Barrel rifled with slow twist, one turn in twenty-five inches, Weight 4%lbs. Handles fifteen .22 short cartridges, which 
are always in sight while being fed into chamber. Extra double extractors. 


LIST PRICE, - - $9.00 
Ask your Dealer. Insist on STEVENS. Send for complete catalog. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. Bex 5668 


CHICOPEE FALLS, ~ - . MASSACHUSETTS, U. S. A. 
(POLLO BPA DOLD PO BPD DADS 
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GAME NEAR KIMBERLEY. 


Tuis is a late season. The drouth in the early 
summer was not favorable. Now, with the fre- 
quent nice rains that have fallen throughout this 
district since the beginning of the year, and 
with the absence of locusts, the amount of cover 
for game is extraordinary. Almost everywhere, 
especially in the sand veld, the grass is up to 
four feet in height, and riding in the early 
morning one gets wet through with the grass 
up to one’s knees. The chances of making a 
bag will depend upon having good, well-trained 
dogs. On the whole, game appears to have in- 
creased fairly, well, redwing partridges being 
this season the latest of all birds in pairing, 
and many of them have still quite young chicks. 
Sportsmen will endeavor to avoid shooting the 
old birds in such cases. Guinea fowl left the 
river banks early in the summer. After the first 
rain they like to get away into the high veld, 
where they have more scope to contend with 
wild cats and other natural enemies. They have 
had every opportunity of rearing their young, 
which are now collecting in troops of from 50 
to 100. Koorhan have done well. Any number 
of young toward evening may be seen making 
sport with the old birds for protection. 

Pheasants have had an unhappy summer. 
These birds, unlike the guinea fowl, keep the 
river all the year round, where wild cats make 
havoc among them, as they roost within easy 
reach in the bush, generally nesting in long 
rushes on the banks or in the thick bush. 
Evidently the game on the whole would be 
better for a killing-off of some of the smaller 
carnivora. Steinbuck have bred well, although 
there are youngsters only half-grown. Duiker 
appear to be gradually filling up their old habi- 
tations, which is a good sign. They are at 
present almost as tame as sheep; often when 
among cattle they allow you to come within a 
few yards of them, feeding gracefully on choice 
bits of grass; but wait until he sees the flash 
of the gun, and all his old cunning is instantly 
awakened, and his gracefulness will be seen in 
his clean run at a hundred yards. Springbuck 
have increased marvelously, it being no excep- 
tion to see in a herd of several hundred nearly 
half their number with little ones. In the early 
summer these buck did a great service in the 
sand veld, where the grass had been burnt dur- 
ing .the winter, by ‘scraping out an enormous 
quantity of slangkop, the bulb of which affords 


a good water, though a deadly poison should | 


any animal eat the flower or leaf until killed 
off by the first frost. Hares are in clover just 
now, there being so much grass as to make it 
difficult to see if many are about. They breed 
almost throughout the year, but probably few 
of the young of each litter survive. I have 
seldom opened the crop of a secretary bird 
without finding a portion of a leveret. Of ali 
wild babies, the leveret is, I think, the most 
lovable. It is a great temptation to pick it up— 
not a very easy thing to do—but it is of little 
ise attempting to rear it as a pet, unless you 
-hance upon one a fortnight or three weeks 
Id. Natives and their dogs are, of course, their 
vorst enemies, both in and out of season. 
Paauw have been in considerable numbers 
throughout the district, but they are now, as 
‘sual, returning to Bechuanaland and_ the 
<alahari. Dikkop are scarce, and quail have 
een conspicuous by their absence. Namaqua 
artridges will probably be a nonentity during 
his winter; the rains have been usually bounti- 
il in their own part of the country, and only 
few sand grouse remained to breed in this 
»eighborhood. A remarkable feature of the 
aal River during the past few years is the 
ontinued absence of wild duck and teal, which, 
uring former years abounded in thousands not 
nly in the river, but in all the outside vleis. 
Yow to see half a dozen duck fighting up or 
cown the river is an unusual sight, but this 
week we have seen a few in some vleis. Those 
ho are in earnest about preserving their game 
must keep down hunting dogs and vermin. So 
long as there is no adequate machinery for the 
efficient enforcement of dog tax, game licenses, 
end so forth, so long will the law be largely 
evaded, Owners of really extensive shootings 


EMPIRE 


WESTY HOGAN SHOOT, Atlantic City, N. J, Sept. 16 to 18. 


WON | 
HIGH GENERAL AVERAGE FOR THE ENTIRE TOURNAMENT, 
Score 547 ex 560, 


By W. H. WOLSTENCROFT, Amateur, of Philadelphia, Pa., using 
3% Drams EMPIRE BULK SMOKELESS POWDER, beat- 
ing a field of 30 Professional and 121 Amateur Shooters. 


BALLISTITE -4*>- EMPIRE 


(Dense) . (Bulk) 
J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., N. Y. City 
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: “With one-third less parts than any other repeaters . ec Nha SIG ms 
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“The Gun That Blocks the 
SEARS” 


POSITIVELY SAFE 


SPECIAL OFFER : 


Send 10 Cents for our Large Catalogue and get a 
Beautiful Davis Guns Souvenir. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, ASSONET, MASS., U.S. A. 
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OSH BILIINGS said that ‘“‘the only thing some underwear is 
200d for is tomake a fellow scratch and forget his other troubles." 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


THAT WAS BEFORE THE DAY OF 


Wright’s Health Underwear 


Itis the fleece of comfort, and can't scratch 


Spring 
Needle 


“* Dressing for Health,’’ a valuable booklet free. 


bhxxxx§ dad 


ow 





Extract from 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT’S 


own account 
of his. 
African Expedition 


October Scribner’s 
(Page 403) 


7 Keeping out the cold and keeping in the bodily heat is only the beginning of the good work of Wright’s 
Health Underwear. It stands guard over the sensitive skin, preventing that sudden closing of the pores 
which causes colds, coughs, and congestion in various parts of the body. 

Wright’s Health Underwear, made by a recent process, of selected high-grade wool, is the best on 


the market. Yet it is within reach of people of moderate means. Not 4 fad, just a sensible “* loop-knit”’ woolen gar- 
ment, lined with the fleece of comfort. 


Ribbed Underwear 


: Is a product based upon the need of an underwear with an unusually wide range of elasticity. It is knit on patented im- 
proved Spring Needle Knitiing Machines, which produce a fabric of wonderful elastic prope ties. It is so constructed that it 
yields to fit perfectly any form, and when taken off the body resumes its 


normal shape and size. Made in beautiful fabrics of cotton, also wool. 7 
Inquire at your dealer's for Wright’s Underwear and WRIGHT'S 
always look for the woven label trade-mark. spams NEEDLE 
Union Suits and Two-piece Garments. TRADE MARK 


RIBBED UNDERWEAR 


WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDERWEAR CO., 94 Franklin St., New York 
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may set apart a convenient camp into which 
guns or dogs are never allowed; the game 
quickly get to know their sanctuary, and a good 
head is kept up on the estate—Diamond Fields 
Advertiser. 


GRADUAL DISAPPEARANCE OF THE 
DUCK HAWK. 


Tre duck hawk on the Palisades and bird 
life in the Hackensack meadows form tw: 
of the most attractive of the habitat groups of 
American birds which have just been thrown 
open to public view in the American Museum 
of Natural History, says the Times. 

Frank M. Chapman, curator of ornithology 
of the museum, throws much light on the habits 
of the duck hawk, now becoming exceedingly 
rare along the Palisades opposite New York 
City. 

“The duck hawk,” says he, “is the American 
representative of the Old World peregrine fal- 
con, from which it differs but slightly in color 
and not at all in general habits. By falconers 
the peregrine was esteemed only second to the 
arctic gyrfalcons, which only the royal family 
could own, while no one of lower rank than an 
Earl was permitted to use a peregrine. 

“As a hunter the peregrine or duck hawk is 
probably not excelled by any other bird of 
prey. Its speed enables it to overhaul with 
ease the swiftest flying ducks. It is fearless in 
pursuit of its prey, and will dash down and 
capture a wounded bird within reach of the 
sportsman’s arm, and will repeat the attempt 
even if fired at and missed. 

“In the vicinity of New York city the duck 
hawk is known to nest only on the Palisades 
of the Hudson, where they are unfortunately 
molested by egg collectors, and among the hills 
and mountains to the northward. It is believed 
that in the spring of 1908 three pairs were nest- 
ing on the Palisades. 

“In this region duck hawks begin to lay in 
March. They build no nest, but lay their eggs 
on the bare rock.” 

The material for the group was collected by 
R. B. Potter on Hook Mountain, near Nyack, 
N. Y., but it is shown against a background 
representing the Palisades northward from the 
Gorge at Englewood. 

Mr, Chapman says that the thousands of acres 
of marsh land bordering the Hackensack River 
‘and Newark Bay abound in interest to the 
naturalist. 

“In the lower portion of these marshes,” con- 
tinues Mr. Chapman, “colonies of Florida 
gallinules and pied-billed grebes have recently 
been found nesting, but it is in August that 
birds are most abundant in the marshes, ana 
they then possess the strongest attraction for 
the ornithologist. At this season the wild rice 
begins to ripen, bringing to the marsh a large 
though ‘ever-decreasing number of bobolinks 
and sora rail. 

“The bobolink is now in its streaked, spar- 
row-like plumage, and under the name reedbird 
is ranked in New Jersey as a game bird, and is 
killed in thousands by men who would not raise 
a finger against the black and buff songster of 
our June meadows. 

“The sora, in spite of its small size and slug- 
gish flight, may, with greater reason, be ranked 
as a game bird, but at the present rate of de- 
crease it will pay the penalty of this distinction 
by practical extermination in this region. Red- 
winged blackbirds also come to feed on the rice. 

“In August the marshes are as remarkable 
for their flowers as for their birds. The great 
rose mallow is doubtless the most beautiful as 
it is also one of the most abundant species, 
acres sometimes being pink with the bell-shaped 
flowers. There are also brilliant cardinal flow- 
ers, sagitaria, pickerel weed, jewel flowers, al! 
of which are shown in the group, and many 
other species.” 


All the fish laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 


given in the Game Laws in Brief. See ade. 
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Game is on the wing! The first keen 
wind of autumn whistles a tune to the 
tramp, tramp, tramp of a care-free, can- 
vas-clad army taking the field—the Le- 
fever Shot Gun boys. 


LEFEVER SHot Guns 
THE GUNS OF LASTING FAME 


The Lefever has been the pioneer in every sound 
improvement in double barrel shot guns for nearly 
half a century. In compensating features, in dur- 
ability, arle, finish, balance and simplicity, or in 
general all-round shooting qualities it has no equal. 
Any man who owns a Lefever will be i - 
show it to you and explain its advantages. S 

a postal for the beautiful new Lefever Gun Book, 
which tells all about gun making—something you 
ought to understand before ices a gun. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO 


e 
23 Maltbie Street SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





SQUIRRELS IN A CITY PARK. 


Sacinaw, Mich., tried hard to induce a num- 
ber of fox squirrels to make their home in the 
city park. That the experiment has proved suc- 
cessful will be seen in the following, taken from 
a Saginaw paper of recent date. 

Irate citizens whose ripening pears prove 
sometimes altogether too enticing to the little 
fox squirrels of the city, seem to think that 
one of the ducks of the board of park com- 
missioners is to chase squirrels out of their 
trees. This is error—the park commissioners 
do not find anywhere in the ordinances anything 
that contemplates their acting as_ squirrel 
eradicators. They are glad to be sorry that the 
squirrels annoy anybody, and all that, and ex- 
tend assurances of deepest sympathy, but they 
absolutely refuse to chase squirrels. It is no 
part of their job, they say. Im fact, they totally 
refuse to be responsible for the squirrels or for 
their manners or morals; so far as they are 
officially concerned they don’t even know that 
there are any squirrels; they didn’t bring them 
here, do not keep them here and therefore are 
not concerned with getting them out of here as 
suggested. 

All this officially of course. Personally, how- 
ever, they are concerned and interested, for the 
reason that individually they have been im- 
portuned, solicited, urged, ordered, directed, 
cajoled, begged, threatened, reviled, insulted, 
wheedled and even sworn at by citizens with 
fruit trees that have symptoms of bearing fruit 
and who are helpless to stay the depredations 
of contumacious and impudent squirrels. One 
of the commissioners has been got out of bed 
at daybreak by a telephone call for help that 
refused to be denied. Another has laid himself 







AN UNPARALLELED ee 
wigRECORD SP PARKER 


Made by 
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At Chicago, the week bezinning June 21, Mr. Frank Fisher 
won the Preliminary Handi-ap from the 18-yard mark, shooting 
at ten doubles and eighty singles, score 94. 

Mr. Fred Shattuck won the Grand American Handicap from the 18-yard mark, score 96, 
and 20 straight in the shoot-off. 

Mr. Fred Gilbert ar ain won the Professional Championship with a score of 193 out of 200, 
which included 40 doubles, of which he broke 37, making his second consecutive winning of 
this classic event, and the fourth consecutive winning for the THE PARKER GUN, 


THE PARKER GUN also won the High General Average for the entire tournament, thus winning about all there 


PARKER BROS. 


New York Salesroom : 32 Warren St. Meriden, Conn. 





Order your Shells Loaded with 


ALSRODE 


- The original Dense Smokeless, 
not affected by climatic changes 








Insist upon getting it. 


Send for List of Gun 
BARGAINS. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


302-304 Broadway $3 2 3 New York 























DEAD SHOT 
SMOKELESS 


usea by MR. CHAS. G. SPENCER uring 


1907 1908 
j Broke 94.92 of 16,220 Targets Broke 96.77% of 11,175 Targets 


These unequalled records denote the greatest regularity of eae powder. 

The best. le for the future should be the records of the past. 

Insist on having all your shells loaded with stability guaranteed Dead Shot. 
Manufactured by 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 
Chicago, Il. Boston, Mass. St. Louis, Mo. 
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liable to removal from office, according to a M 
squirrel persecuted citizen, because he has 







































gently but firmly refused to suspend the state pre 
: law which prohibits the killing of squirrels in- an 
side the city limits. aed 
ne But though somewhat perturbed by. the on- ‘iad 
* slaught the commissioners are willing to help— blac 
with advice. One of them suggests the follow- y vest 
ing recipes: ; wel 
Get-an old joint of stove-pipe; separate at 
the seam; spring it around the trunk of the tree. cott 
The squirrel that tries to get up the tree by the Pea 
trunk route will have a job that would have dig; 
e made old Sisyphus flee to the swamps. diff 
° Get a catch-’em-alive rat trap; trap your lars 
e ime avo rite squirrel in it; then take him sixteen blocks away ope 
and dump him over somebody’s back fence. The 
_ Get an active fox terrier dog; all fox terrier bee 
dogs are crazy to chase cats; he can more use- in | 


fully expend his energy on squirrels. 
The other commissioner has but one remedy, hin 
but he has tried it himself, and therefore knows +. 8 


Wins All the Honors at 






























it will work. This is it: 
CHICAGO, Oct. 2-3 Get a long cane pole—a fishing pole, the hom 
longer the better. Wait until the squirrel gets nat 
nicely busy up in your tree. Then lam him I 
good and plenty with the pole, saying at the tha 
same time in a decided tone of voice as if you joi 
meant it, “Shoo! shoo!”’—or maybe “Scat!” will bee 
be as effective. Thereafter the squirrel is Zo 
HIGH AVERAGES e guaranteed to look upon you and your back he 
. yard with grave suspicion. lun 
So it is ee that 1 the commission- det 
ers are muc arrassed, their intentions are 
First, D. KING, 387 ex 400 Amateur honorable in this squirrel imbroglio. At any = 
rate, any of our readers who try these recipes 
Second, i. S. YOUNG, 386 ex 400 Amateur ane do not end a to work should let us sel 
now—we will get the commissioners to think o 
Third, GEO. ROLL, 385 ex 400 Amateur up some more. ft 
fre 
Fourth, E.S.GRAHAM, 382 ex 400 High Professional FISHING NEAR POTCHEFSTROOM. ste 
Some excellent winter fishing has fallen to 
Fifth, J . B. BARTO, 381 ex 400 Amateur the lot of a number of Sanaaieeenen anglers 
during the last two months, says Alevin in the 
Transvaal Weekly Illustrated. At this season clr 
the fish congregate in the large pools, and, al- ar 
. though food is comparatively scarce, they are in; 
All th b tl : = —_- condition — - relied eh to : 
urnish their captors with a full measure of ex- 
© anove gen emen used citement. Owing to the transparency of the Ai 
water, the utmost caution must be observed, cl 
and conspicuous tackle should be avoided. hi 
There is one great advantage connected with ill 
66 ae fishing at this time of the year, and that is, if lit 
one approaches cautiously, it is easy to see la 
large beauties gently balancing themselves at I 
the head of a big pool, and one is spared tire- fis 
some speculation as to the presence of the hi 
game. But the angler who would be successful pt 
must be wary, for if he can see the fish, they a 
are equally able to see if he gives them half re 
A Perfect Smokeless Powder a chance; and the bait, consisting of paste or 
small fish, must be presented in such a manner re 
that the fish have no suspicions aroused as to Ww 
how it reached them. The largest winter S¢ 
yellow fish taken from the Mooi River for a long u 
time fell to the rod of R. A. B. Mussmann, who ic 
was fishing a few days ago about ten miles be- G 
low Potchefstroom, when, on a gentle strike Ir 
A _ |) °° in hooking a mn geneeee whose . 
condition at once proclaime im a specimen 0 
a EAST AFRICA _ He fought “oo ag I am men 
or some minutes, but Mr. Mussmann, who is | 
Pas _— — a U N T I NG always equal to an emergency of the kind, had i 
NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO., TTD., contlently ix. him grassed at last, when it was found that he b 
vite inquiries from all who think of visiting the “most | WaS Only just hooked through the lip. Other 
et. Peyyround. ‘in. the world.” These words are | good bags were made by W. Lucas. M. Ayres, Si 
Mites anh ‘ths inat they NEWP ANG, % itch East P. Pretorius, and W, Enslin, all of whom know h 
CO,. LTD., have been honored with all his arrangements practically all that is to be known on the sub- : 
ee ee of ae, ability to do things well, and an | ject of fishing for the native fish of the Mooi. s 
lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust nowledgment of their long experience. Another record fish worthy of mention was an Pp 
onthe metal parts, and cleans and Write for booklet to their London Office. eight-ounce kurper (tilapia), taken by Mr. a 
Paidue ‘of burst. powder, expecially NEWLAND. TARLTON @ CO., Ltd. | Harvey, of the trout hatchery. This fish is a 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. ea ice: Nairobi B. E. Africa) probably three ounces heavier than the largest i 
3-IN-ONE OIL CO., 166 Picadiily, London. previously taken from the Mooi, although for a 
6I New Street © New York City Cables: |Wapagazi; London. 2 some inexplicable reason they reach a much . 
Codes: A B C bth Edn., and Western Union. greater size in many other South African p 
waters. : 







When writing say you saw the adv. in 
“Forest and Stream.” 






When writing say you saw the ad, in 
“Forest and Stream,” : 


The Forest anp Stream may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
regularly, 
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FROG IN CLAY DEPOSIT. 


Meapow city folk, who visited Norwich ponds 
one Sunday recently, are much interested in a 
zoological find, says a Northampton correspond- 
ent of the Springfield (Mass.) Union. A frog 
was found in a lump of clay twenty-six feet 
under ground. It is dark green in color, nearly 
black and appears to be of a different species 
from any found at the present time in this 
vicinity. 

A well is being dug near one of the summer 
cottages and former County Commissioner 
Pease, of Springfield, has been watching the 
digging with much interest. He has noticed the 
different geological formations and when a 
large lump of clay was thrown out, broke it 
open, and to his astonishment a frog fell out. 
The frog was withered and looked as if it had 
been a “mummy” for ages. Mr. Pease held it 
in his hands for a few minutes and to his sur- 
prise there was a slight motion in one of the 
hind legs. He took it in the house and placed 
it in some water and the next morning the frog 
was as lively as a cricket. It was carefully ex- 
amined Sunday by Northampton people and is 
naturally an object of much curiosity. 

It has a nose that is much more pointed than 
that of ordinary frogs and from the second 
joint the leg is unusually long. The find has 
been reported to Prof. H. H. Wilder, of the 
Zoological Department of Smith College, and 
he is anxious to secure the impression in the 
lump of clay, for this would be conclusive evi- 
dence that the frog had been buried twenty-six 
feet under ground for ages. Similar cases have 
been reported, but they do not seem to be well 
authenticated. In the winter a frog buries him- 
self in the clay and mud in the bottom of a 
pond, and in the case of an upheaval or change 
in the topography of the earth’s surface the 
frog becomes imprisoned and lives in a torpid 
state for ages. 


AN ENGLISHMAN IN COLORADO. 


I HAD not been many hours in Denver ere a 
club introduction brought me face to face with 
an Englishman who shares the distinction of be- 
ing in the political service of the State of Colo- 
rado with the reputation of being the most en- 
thusiastic dry-fly man in the Western States. 
An Irishman there is, however, who wears a 
clerical coat, who gives him a close run for 
his money, and of whom many tales are told 
illustrating his keenness for a day with rod and 
line. By an eye-witness of the incident, and a 
lady at that, so that it is not a fisherman’s yarn. 
I was told the following story. The Dean was 
fishing a river in waders, when a false step put 
him into a hole in which he disappeared. Reap- 
pearing, he struck out for the bank, and as he 
landed, with all of his gear intact, he merely 
remarked: “Dear me! I have wet my glasses.” 

The mighty mountains of the State of Colo- 
rado look down upon as fine trout rivers as the 
world possesses. From the point of view of 
scenery there is nothing to be desired, and it is 
unnecessary to again state that the climate is 
ideal. Daylight finds one in camp on, say, the 
Gunnison River, a river of deep holes alternat- 
ing with gravelly ripples and shallows, just the 
thing for trout, except that the water is a trifle 
on the bright side, and that means hard work 
if one is going to get a big bag in the course 
of a snectinal sport; on the other hand, it 
allows the angler to feel and to know that he 
has had to exert his utmost skill in getting the 
beauties together, and there is a great deal of 
satisfaction in that. In Twin Lakes I have 
had fish up to 13 pounds in weight. which took 
as much landing as a 30-pound salmon on the 
Shannon. Weights of from 4 pounds to 10 
pounds are, if not matters of hourly occurrence, 
at least sufficiently common to make the sport 
interesting. The biggest exploit I took a part 
in was doing my share towards putting together 
a bag of 100 fish during five hours’ sport one 
morning, the total weight of the bag being 238 
pounds. This was not a high average weight, 
it is true, but quality and beauty made ample 
compensation for that. 

Somebody mentioned the name of “Red- 
spinner” of the “Field,” and in a few moments 


The Gun for 
all Purposes 


' The Hunter One-Trigger is the latest and greatest achieve- 
ment in the manufacture of shotguns. Smith Guns equipped with 


the Hunter One-trigger have a tremendous popularity among 
the sportsmen everywhere, both for field and trap-shooting. 


SMITH GUNS 


Hunter One-trigger 


The Hunter One-Trigger is the only perfect, practical, one trigger 


action ever devised. 


It cannot balk or double, it meets every requirement, 


and it overcomes all the familiar drawbacks of two trigger action. 
There is already an enormous demand for the new 20 Gauge Smith Gun 


—weight 5% to 7 lbs., and a little beauty. 
sure and write. 








If you do not know about it, be 


The Hunter Arms Co, 


90 Hubbard Street 


COLTS 


At Camp Perry, 0. 


Lieut. W. C. Short, 16th U. S. 
Infantry, made the highest score 
ever recorded in the NATIONAL 


Revolvers and 
Automatic Pistols 

















Fulton, N. Y. 


WIN! 


PISTOL MATCH, winning Gold Medal and first place with 438 
points from a field of 139 of the most expert shots in the 


country. He used a .38 caliber Army Colt. 








Musician E. G. Reising, Ist Infty. (Conn.) won the AUTO- 
MATIC PISTOL MATCH, with a Colt Pocket Model Automatic 


Pistol. Score, 140 out of possible 150 points. 
8 seconds to each string of five shots. 


COLT Arms are fully ° 
guaranteed for use with 
Smokeless and other 
powders in standard, fac- 
tory loaded ammunition. 




























Time limit, 


At Bisley, England. 


Colt Revolvers won all FIRST PRIZES—the 
Gold Badge, and Gold, Silverand Bronze Medals. 


Practical and convincing proof of COLT 
Accuracy and Reliability. 


Catalog No. 12 describes COLTS in all desirable calibers and 
sizes, adapted for all purposes. Mailed free. 


Colt Patent Firearms Mfg. Co. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 





The Indians of To-day. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Demi-quarto, 185 pages, 
buckram. Price, $6.00. 

It describes the old-time Indian and the Indian of to 
day; ‘and contrasts the primitive conditions and ways 
of living with those of the present. It contains over 
fifty full-page portraits of living Indians from photo 
graphs, 


Contents: The North American Indians. Indian 
Character. Beliefs and Stories. The Young Dogs’ 
Dance. The Buffalo Wife. A Blackfoot Sun and Moon 
Myth. Former Distribution of the Indians. The Reser- 


vation. Life on the Reservation. The Agent’s Rule. 
eaaetion. Some Difficulties. The Red and the 
White. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.26. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





By Rowland E. 


Gas Engines and Launches. 
Thee ro un Types and Management. By Francis 


The most practical book for the man or 
or plans to own a small power boat. It is metor launch 
and engine information boiled down and simplified for 
busy people, and wo line of it is valuable. Cloth, 123 
pages. ‘ostpaid, $1.26. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


boy who owns 





Hunting Without a Gun, 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson: 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Resorts for Sportsmen. 


UPPER ROACH RIVER HOUSE. 


Last season 52 Buck Deer and 9 Bull Moose from here. 
Six trout ponds; also stream fishing; 14 miles from Lily 
Bay. Buckboards and teams for canoes and baggage. 
Guides. Rates reasonable; table guaranteed. Train to 
Greenville Junction, Maine. 2000 feet above sea level. 
Write to G: W. PARKS, Roach River, Me. 


HUNTING IN FLORIDA. 


Birds, Turkey, Cat, Fox, etc., on plantation. Not far 
from Duck, Deer and Bear. Good board and _ beds; 
open fires; horses and vehicles; pure water; good R.R. 
and telegraph facilities. 

WOODLAND PLANTATION, Lloyd, Fla. 


BAGLEY FARM, rn. 


Kenbridge Station, Va. Road. Guests are offered shooting privileges on 
20,000 acres of land, undoubtedly the best for quail, deer and turkey 
shooting in the South. Guides, dogs and horses furnished. tf 


Central New Brunswick Hunting Camps 


A newly opened up section where Moose, Caribou, Deer 
and Bear abound. So far from other hunters that we 
never hear any guns except those of our own parties. 
Every sportsman who has hunted from my camps has 
secured a Moose; some have got Caribou and Bear; 
record that no other hunting camp in New 
Brunswick can show. . For particulars and references, 
write GEORGE E. GOUGH, Registered Guide, North 
View, Victoria Co., N. B. 16 


i DUCK SHOOTING. 
Guides, Boats and Decoys on Great South Bay. Best 
accommodations, at Bayside Hotel, Eastport, L. I. 
H. J. ROGERS, Prop. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents ides, boats provided. Write 
NGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 

















Sportsmen.—If you are planning a es trip this fall | 


and want good heads, try our camps on the Serpentine, 
headwaters of the Tobique River. A noted country for 
big game. Moose, Caribou and Deer plentiful. For par- 
ticulars write to LEWIS & FALDING, Perth, Victoria 
County, New Brunswick. 





Grand Island Forest and Game Preserve 


An island containing 13,600 acres, lecated in Munising 
Bay, Lake Superior, two and one-half miles from Munising, 
Michigan. Efficient boat service between island and mainland. 
Stocked with Caribou, Elk, Moose, and various species of Deer 
and Birds. Located in the upper peninsula of Michigan, 
where fishing and hunting abounds. Excellent rail and water 
connections. Hotel Williams and Cottages with all modern con- 
veniences; located on the island, opens for business June 20th. 

Terms Reasonable 
Additional Cottages, on Grand Island, on the shores of Lake 
Superior, furnished for housekeeping, for rent by the week, 
month or season. Lots, on which to build cottages, for lease. 
For illustrated booklet, containing full information, apply to 


THE CLEVELAND-CLIFFS IRON CO. 
Land Department Munising, Michigan 











EW SPRUCE CABIN INN. ,272° 
® attractively 

located hotel in Pocono Mountains. Rooms en suite and with 

private bath. All amusements. Special rates, Sept., Oct., Nov. 

Grouse or pheasant, rabbit, deer shooting in season. Booklet. 

Cresco Station, D. L.& W.R.R. W.J. & M. D. Price, Canadensis,Pa. 


~ RIPOGENUS LAKE CAMPS 


Cover a forest area of 250 square miles, and offer the 
best hunting in the State for Moose and Deer. Send 
for illustrated circular and map. REG. C. THOMAS, 
Chesuncook P, O., Maine. 











QUAIL SHOOTING. 


I control absolutely fifteen square miles of as fine quail 
shooting as can be found in America (adjoins game pre- 
serves of August Belmont, Esq.), and invite five desirable 
sportsmen to join me in forming a club. Expenses only 
the actual cost to me of leased privileges, keep of dogs, 
horses and guides. A new hotel in the preserves has 
mineral baths, electric lights, flowing wells and perfect 
sewerage. Terms from .Winter climate among 
long-leaf pines unsurpassed. This is entirely out of the 
ordinary. H. LEE SOLOMONS, President of Bank of 
Estill, Estill, Hampton Co., S. C. tf. 





EXCLUSIVE HUNTING ON 25,000 ACRES, 
Furnishing first-class accommodations, guides, livery, 
hunting lands and trained dogs for the hunting of quail 
wild turkeys and deer. Northern references. Special 
attention to parties containing ladies. Trained and 
untrained quail dogs for sale. 

Dr. H. L. ATKINS, Boydton, Va, 





RLAKESLEE LAKE CAMPS.—Unequaled deer, moose, 
bear and bird mee, Will guarantee you a shot at 
two deer if you spend a week at my camps this fall. 
Send for free illustrated booklet and map. 

JOSEPH H. WHITE, Eustis, Me. 







FOREST AND STREAM. 


Resorts for Sportsmen. 








UNTING PARTIES 


The Waugum. Select Family and Transient 
Hotel. Special attention to Hunting, Fishing, Auto- 
mobile Parties. Accessible, near Garage. Spend 
the Autumn in the beautiful Berkshires. Postals. 


Box 82 Canaan, Conn. 


















Property for Sale. 


FISH HATCHERY FOR SALE or LEASE 
Munising, Michigan. 


Located at railroad station of Munising Railway Co., 
near Lake Superior. Hatchery fully equipped for hatch- 
ing and raising fish. Eight outdoor ponds. Keeper’s 
aes furnished for housekeeping. For full particulars 
address 


THE CLEVELAND-CLIFFS IRON CO. 
Land Department Negaunee, Michigan 


BERKSHIRE TROUT HATCHERY FOR SALE. 
140 acres. Fine forest. Never failing mountain springs. Ponds 
with exceptional natural conditions for trout raising. Well 
stocked with 50,000 fish. Three houses with baths and modern 
conveniences. Seven miles from Great Barrington. Good 
roads. Address J.S. SCULLY, Great Barrington, Mass. 





























Wants and Exchanges. 


PORTSMEN! HUNTERS! TRAPPERS! 


I will pay good prices for all kinds of live wild water 
fowl, either wing-tipped or trapped birds, 
; G. D. TILLEY, Darien, Conn. 



























INTER-OCEAN 
HUNTING TALES 


Edgar F. Randolph 


A series of hunting reminiscences of rare 
charm for the sportsman and for the wider 
circle which delights in true tales of outdoor 
life. With*none of the high coloring and ex- 
aggeration which give a false note to so many 
hunting stories, Mr, Randolph’s book is never 
lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, 
east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of 
life in the open, subordinating his own exploits 
to the main incidents of outdoor experience, 
giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and the habits of wild game, and con- 
tinually delighting the reader with the freshness 
of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in 
the memory of every big-game hunter of ex- 
perience and will prove of real value to the 
novice who is planning an excursion into the 
wild, 


Cloth, 170 Pages. Richly Illustrated 
Postpaid, $1.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
New York City 
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A Problem’s Solution 


LOG CABINS & COTTAGES, 
How to Build and Furnish Them. 


A seasonable book when all minds are bent on the 
blem of getting close to nature. Mr. Wicks in this 
elightful book offers timely advice to everyone who 
wants to build a simple summer home at one with its 
surroundings of wood or stream or shore, _ 
This is a thoroughly practical work, treating of the 
how, the where, and the with what of camp bui ao 
furnishing. It is helpful, too, in regard to furnishing, 
and withal a most beautiful wor 
Cloth, profusely illustrated, $150 postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

































































[Ocr. 16, 1909. 


I was listening to stories of the fish, and the 
fishing of the rivers and lakes of Colorado that 
fairly set my blood on fire, and caused my hands 
to itch for the grip of the rod once more. | 
verily believed that it was nought but a miracle 
that prevented us from going out and trying 
our luck by moonlight on that glorious Sep- 
tember night. But we kept ourselves in hand, 
and made a tryst for five o’clock the following 
morning, when we had horses brought round 
and rode out some seven miles from the city 
for my first view of the trout, and of one of th« 
several hatcheries that have been establishec 
by the Government of the State. 

I took a considerable share in the rainbow 
question in England ten and twelve years ago 
when the first great attempts were being made 
to acclimatize this truly sporting fish in hom« 
waters. We made the mistake there, however 
of assuming that the rainbow requires warm 
waters in which to luxuriate, and _ failure 
naturally resulted. Brave attempts were made 
to establish the fish in the Sussex Ouse, but it 
disappeared as fast as the stock fish were placed 
in its waters. Now, that sort of thing could no: 
happen in the waters of Northern India. Ther: 
the waters are of the same character as are th: 
waters of which the rainbow is a native, and it 
should flourish, like the proverbial green ba: 
tree, in their shallows and depths. 

It has many advantages to recommend its 
acclimatization in India. It is a handsome fish. 
and a game one, and gives the best of sport, and 
no one can complain that it will not rise to the 
fly. It grows quickly, and attains a biggish 
weight, and, when it has been brought to grass, 
it is as fine a food fish as is to be found in any 
waters anywhere in the world.—The Asian. 





HUNTING THE POLAR BEAR. 


In connection with the recent excitement 
anent polar discovery, Colonel Max Fileisch- 
man, the Cincinnati sportsman, gives an inter- 
esting account of how bears are hunted away 
up in the Arctics. 

“Shortly after six of an August evening,” he 
relates, “my guest on the yacht, Mr. Lear- 
month, sighted a bear climbing the ice-hum- 
mocks of a great field, a mile and a half from 
the water’s edge, and immediately we were in 
pursuit. 

“The going was bad; we had to wade through 
fresh-water pools covered with thin layers of 
new ice; jump the channels, where sea water 
had eroded the ice, and pierce snow, deep and 
soft on the hummocks, in which one sank to 
the waist. 

“The bear was lost sight of once we left the 
ship, but rapid walking for three-quarters of an 
hour brought him again to view. Learmonth, 
the doctor, Pettersen, and Cary, as well as a 
sailor, went to the left, another sailor and | 
turned to the right, all running, so soon as con- 
cealed by hummocks, and crawling on all fours 
whenever we might be seen by the bear. Hard 
running then enabled me to turn the animal, and 
he started off at a rapid trot in the direction 
of the rest. Now and then he stood erect, his 
black nose pointing skyward as he sniffed the 
air and surveyed the scene. 

“When within 120 yards of the bear, Petter- 
sen, our native, released the impatient dog, and 
‘Nopaleon’ dashed at the bear. 

“Bruin made for the top of a great hummock, 
there to raise himself on his hind legs, and it 
was while in this position that Learmonth’s 
rifle laid him low—the bear coming down heavy 
on his back—and so we found him, rolling from 
side to side, growling and snarling at the dog 
who circled nearer and nearer about, till I came 
in and put an end to him. 

“The bear’s skin having been removed, it was 
placed fur down and the four legs tied together, 
a2 rope passed through the mouth and throat, 
and then bound in two long loops. 

“Coming now to 75 deg. 20 min, north lati- 
tude, sixty miles from the Greenland coast, we 
were in a great bear-land, 

“Bears were numerous and served as almost 
the only variant to the monotony of awaiting 
the ice’s opening that we might advance.”— 
County Gentleman. 
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For Sale. Kennel Special. 



























§ Il. M th Bl k B Ads under this head, 10 cents per line of 8 words, or IRD DOGS. Pointers and Setters, 
ma ou ac! ass 6 words in capitals. No advertisement of less than thee either sex. Thoroughly trained. Write for 
We have the only establishment dealing ung small- | lines accepted. Cash must accompany order. 


descriptions. 


SOUVENIR BOOK 


of Imported English setter, Champion Lingfield 
Bragg, Free. Setter pups for sale. ‘““How to Teach a 
Dog Tricks,”’ 10 cents. Specifications and plans for 
single or double dog kennel, 25 cents (stamps). 
P. @ S. KENNELS, Box 478-N, 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
Poultry and Squabs. Pointers and Setters. 


— black bass commercially in the United tates. Vigor- 
ous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 
Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 

a fine supply of Brook Trout, 

sizes for stocking pur- 

ses. Also for table use, at 

a goune. Visitors priv- 

> eek 633 trout. 

RADISE B 

OUT coe Stroudsburg, Pa., Henryville R.R. Sta. 


~ BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, {carlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and Address NE ENGLAND TROU' 
FARM, Plympton, Mas 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. PLYMOUTH ROCK r ROUT COM- 

oe Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, 
ass 


BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere in e 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


FOR SALE— BROOK TROUT.— FINE healthy fish 
of all sizes. Eyed eggs in season. Warranted delivered 
BAY Sit as represented. caeeegeny solicited. 
Y SIDE TROUT FARM (A. B. Savary), Wareham, 











BOARD YOUR DOG where he will receive pre er agen 
ion and ws qed food. PENATAQUIT KEN Bay- 
shore, L. 


Pointers and Setters.—Can furnish you a high bred, field 

trained one, a common one, g a nice one for a com- 

ion, at a fair price. GEO. W . LOVELL, Middleboro, 
ass. 
































Will train your dog on quail, woodcock and siniee. 
Terms reasonable. LOCH ADDIE, Doniphan, M 


COCKER SPANIELS.—A choice selection of young and 
matured stock constantly on hand and for sale. Puppies 
sired by Champion The Squire and other dogs of noted 
breeding. Everything strictly er and of the 
mamest quality. Address, OULEOUT K&NNELS, 

Burns, Prop., Franklin, Delaware County, 
New York. tf 


Pedigreed Pointers—Puppies and grown stock. None 
7 ay Prices iow. H. Legg, 68 Stanton St., Dorchester, 
ass 


For Sale.—Beagles, Fox, Coon, Deer. Wolf_and Blood- 
hounds, and all kinds of pet dogs, Pigeons, wegnete, Rab- 
bits. Write for list. Brown Kennels, York, 

























Taxidermists. 
















J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee. 


and manufacturer of artificial ores for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices, All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest at Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty = manne om, Elk, Caribou and oa 
and examine work. 


No. 182 ‘SIXTH AVENUE, | 


Tel. 4206 Chelsea. Near 13th St. NEW YORE 


FRED SAUTER 


Established 1860. 


NATURALIST and TAXIDERMIST 
42 Bleecker Street, New York City. | 


I have on hand the largest assortment in America of 
Imported and Domestic Horns, Antlers, — 
Rugs, Fish and Game Birds on Panels, and imals, 
singly and in groups. Skins tanned and made _ rugs. 
All work guaranteed moth-proof. 























Boston Terriers, male and female pups. White English 
Bull Terrier pups. Angora kittens. Imported singing 
Canaries. Fancy Gold Fish. Globes. Parrots. Cages. Large 
White Homers, $1.00 pair. DAYTON BIRD STORE, 
37 North Jefferson St., Dayton, O. 16 








Airedales, all ages, eating their heads off here, and 
they are good heads, too. Several good brood bitches 
in whelp. Bull Terrier brood bitch by Ch. Faultless of 
the Point. Brindle English Bull Bitch by Moston 
Colonel. Hound Pups, three months. For sale or ex- 
change. KENWYN PKENNELS, Point Pleasant, New 
Jersey. 16 


ENGLISH SETTER WANTED. 


A young male dog, well broken on pointing and re- 
trieving quail; must have had experience in the South, 
and must be a kind and willing worker. Pedigree not 
important. Kindly give full details and price. Address 
P. O. Box 412, Bar Harbor, Me. tf 






























































DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of -~ kind. If so, 
send for list and — of all varieties. Always on hand. 
OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


SPRATT'S 
DOG CAKES 


Are Used by the Principal 
Kennel Owners and Breeders 


Send stamp for ‘“‘Dog Culture,”’ 
which contains practical chapters 
on the feeding, kenneling and 
general management of dogs, 
also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LTD. 


Newark, N. J. (Office and Factories). San ease, Cal. 
St. Louis, 0. Montreal, Can. Cleveland 


FOR BLACK TONGUE 
IN DOGS 


GLOVER’S. IMPERIAL REMEDY 


The only thing that has met and mastered the trouble. 
Price, 50 cents per Bottle 
Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers 
Book on Dog Diseases. - 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
118 West 3ist Street. New York City. 


WILD RICE FOR SALE. 


Descriptive price list free. CALDWELL & CO., Duluth, 
Minn., and Sacramento, 


DECOY 
LIVE Bese 
FOR SALE. 


MALLARD DUCKS, $2.50 Per Pair 
Fine callers. Sportsmen can double 
their bags by use of live decoys. 


W. H. MANNING, 
Turtle Point Farm, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


WILD CELERY 


Ducks and other wildfowl go miles for this ex- 
cellent food. Now is the time to plant the seed. 
Full directions accompany each order. Seed pods 
are sent by express only. Per qt., $2.25; 5qts. 
for $10.00. Special prices for larger quantities. 


WILD RICE SEED 


By our method of handling the seed Wild Rice 
may be made to grow in most any fresh water in 
the United States. Booklet on Wild Rice sent free 
on request. 25lbs., $6.00; 501bs., $11.00; 100Ibs. 
or more at 20c. per pound, f o.b. Minneapolis. 

We ship by express only, and seed must be planted on arrival. 


NORTHRUP, KING & CO., Seedsmen, 
35 Bridge Square, - Minneapolis, Minn. 
















































































































KENNEL LEDGER | 


Complete, Compact, Pocket Size. 







Specially arranged according to the direc- 
tions of an experienced kennel manager. Full f 
printed headings for receipts, expenses, data, 
etc. Ruled pages. Memoranda spaces. The 
most complete and handy small kennel record j 
yet devised. Smooth, heavy paper, 100 pages, 
6%4x4. Cloth covers, 


Postpaid, 80 Cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. COMPANY. 
127 Franklin St., New York. 


FOR SALE. 
PHEASANTS.—500 hen pheasants, 100 cock pheasants; 
all in perfect plumage, 1909 hatch. 

a —100 mallards, 100 black ducks, both true wild 
strain. Apply to Head Game Keeper, Clove Valley Rod 




















FETCH AND CARRY, 


A Treatise on Retrieving. By B. Waters. 12% pages. 
Illustrated. Price, $1. 









and Gun Club, Clove,- Dutchess Co., N 














SD 
FOR SALE.—Two Marlin guns, perfect condition. 
Complete leather cases with detachable portion for extra 
barrel; 12-ga., 30-in., full choke - cylinder barrels. 
Case "and cleaning tools, $27.50. J. O. WILSON, 
Holstein, Mo. 16 


Treats minutely of the methods yp Migeen 3 a dog, old or 
young, willing or unwilling, may taught to retrieve ; 
either by the force system or the “natural method.’ 
Both the theory and practice of training are exhaus- 
tively explain and the manner of teaching many 
related accomplishments of the pointer and setter in their 
work to yee gun is treated according to the modern 
manner of dog training. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











Angora Cats, orange, black, blue, tigers, tortoise, 
Tabbies, silvers, Chinchillas, "solid and mixed colors, 
either sex, $5.00 each pair; unrelated, $9.00. Pure bred, 
handsome and affectionate. RIVERSIDE CATTERY, 
320 West River St., Dayton, O. 16 
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THE BIG-GAME HUNTER 


May we help you make a selection of a rifle? We carry the most 
complete stock in New York, and our salesmen are men of experience 
whose advice may be depended on. We make a specialty of the 
“Savage,” the greatest of all game getters, but carry in stock all other 
popular makes. Our. catalogue No. 414 illustrates and tells the net 
prices of everything a hunter needs. May we send you one? 


The Wonderful Hoxie Bullet. 


Hoxieized cartridges make a small caliber light weight rifle power- 
ful enough for the largest game. A Hoxie bullet will go clear through 
bone or any hard substance, but when it strikes flesh or tissue -it imme- 
diately expands. Its penetration and killing qualities are really won- 
derful. Put up in boxes of ten and supplied in all makes of smoke- 
less central fire sporting sizes. May we tell you more about them? 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


P. R. ROBINSON, President 
15 @17 Warren St., near Broadway, NEW YORK 


Ballistics of the Waffenfabrik 


MAUSER 


New Sporting Rifle 





Model 1909. Cal. 10.5 mm. 
Mauser’s Latest and Best Creation 
Calibre - “ ‘ - Ms - - 0.410 inch 
Depth of Rifling - - - - - - 0.420 inch 
Number of Grooves ° - - 6 


Twist to Right - - - - One Tea in 13.386 inches 
Length of Barrel - - - - (24 inches) 28 inches 


Weight - - - - - - (7.275 lbs.) 7.930 Ibs. 
“rea 
Weight of Bullet - - - Grains 247.5 280.9 
Weight of Powder - - ‘ e 69.44 66.36 
Muzzle Velocity of Bullet Feet per Sec. 2300 2225 
Sectional Density Grains per Sq. inch 1842 2091 
Muzzle Energy - - Feet Lbs. 2917 3100 


VON LENGERKE @ DETMOLD 
tint fen ecm creeves: Sine Mile 


Bet. 23d and 24th Sts. 





The “ Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every paer- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
groups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 


glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target ~~ Hurlingham Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 









All the Prominent ENGLISH 


FINE GUNS and AMERICAN MAKES 


Scott, James Purdey @ Sons, London, Jos. Lang 
@ Sons, London, Greener, Parker, L. C. Smith, 
Lefever, and all others. 
t= OTHER GUNS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE ._&) 
—_ Just received by this week’s steamer, a speci:] invoice 
from W. & C. Scott & Son, of light 12, 16 and 20 bore 
Hammerless Guns, 5% to 6lbs. for Southern and Western quail 


shooting, of different grades, from $75 upward. Also 10 bores for 
duck shooting. 


We Send for Catalogue and Second-Hand List. <>, 


Our Special Quality Swedish Dog Skin Jackets now 
in demand for Fall Shooting. 


WM. READ @ SONS. 
107 Washington St., 


BOSTON, MASS. 










“| want to thank you for the great pleasure you 
have afforded me during the past 35 years by mak- 
ing a gun that has stood the test that few can equal. 

I bought it the fall of 1870 and paid $170. I have now 
laid aside my old and true friend until such time I am laid 

to rest, when it will be in the box with me. I doubt if 

there ever was a gun made that has been so much used as 

mine. She has not cost me five cents for repairs, and only last 
fall she was just as true as ever.” 

C. A. L., Litebfield, Minn., U.S. A. 

Send for price list and booklet “The World’s Views on 

Greener Guns.” 
W. W. GREENER, Gunmaker, 68 Haymarket, London 
Works: Birmingham, England 


Agency: H. C. Squires & Soa, 44 Cortlandt St., 
r ~ New York 



















RIGHT UP-TO-DATE 


Game Laws In Brief 


Revised to July rst. The edition now offered 
contains in condensed form all the laws of all the 
States and Territories, Canada, and the Provinces, 
with notes, decisions, explanations. It’s handy, 
compact and reliable. 

Time now before the shooting season to read 
up on thetchanges made by the various legislatures. 
Ready for delivery. 


Postpaid, Twenty-five Cents 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 





